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p RF E A CE. 


T HE following SceNes are the production 


of a Gentleman deceaſed, who was 
« juſtly allowed by all, that had the Hap- 


« pineſs of knowing Him, to be a Perſon of 


% an uncommon Genius, and poſſeſſed of eve 
© Quality which can render one Man agreable to 
«© another.” 

Such is the Character given of our Author, 
Richard Gwinnett, Elq; of Great-Shurdington, in 
Crl:uceſter fire, where this ComtDy was acted by 
a ſelect Company of Neighbours ; Mr. Gwinnett 
himſelf, playing the Part of Ballance, the 'Squire's 
Steward. | | 

His Deſign, in compoling this little Piece, was 
to reprehend a Spirit of Profuſeneſs and Prodi- 


ality, which he found had gone forth in ſome Fa- 


milies, for whom he had the greateſt Concern. And 
if a natural Deſcription of the Perſons repreſen- 
ted; it a Detection of the mean Artifices by 


which unwary Country-Gentlemen are too fre- 
quently impoſed on, together with the good 


Oeconomy throughout inculcated, are allowed 
to be, as they moſt certainly are, uſetul Notices, 
then will theſe Scener be found equally Pleaſant 
and Profitable: They were calculated for ob- 
taining the Happineſs of a Rural Life, in which 
the Author placed his ſole Delight, and would 
indeed but ill become our Theatres, whereon, to 
pleaſe a depraved Taſte, the Vices of the Times 
find the greateſt Countenance. 
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F . © PREFACE. 
And here, in farther Juſtice to this Genfleman's 
Chafacter, we cannot but take Notice of the 


late agreable and inſtructive Entertainment the 
Public have received from his Pen, as it is hand- | 
ſomely acknowledged in the following Letter ] 
ſent from Glcuceſter to our Weekly Journaliſt, 
Aug. 30. 1731. ( 
Mr. Fo 6, | ( 

F Love and Honour, Morality and Philoſophy, L 

are Principles worth inculcating in this dege- [ 
nerate Age, I hope you will give me Leave to re- t 
commend a New Book to your Readers, wherein J 
all who are virtuouſſy inclined wilh ind both De- a 
light and Inſtru&ion, more eſpecially the Fair Sex. ſe 
The Book, I mean, is intitled, PyIADbEs and Co- N! 
"© RINNA : Or, Memoirs of the Lives, Amours, - 


and Writings of Richard Gwinnett, Eſq; of Great- 
&« Shurdimgton in Glouceſterſhire, and Mrs. Elizabeth al 
cc Thomas of Crreat Ruſſel-ſireet, Bloomsbury. Con- (v 


< taining the whole Literary Correſpondence C01 
which paſſed between them, during a Courtſhip an 
© of above ſixteen Years. 
In this Collection of Letters, the Paſſion of IN 
Love works upon, and breaks from CoR1NKNA in 80 
the moſt moving and tender Expreſſions, in every SC 
Reſpect agreable both to the Honour and Softnels the 
of her Sex. And tho' PyIADkESs endeavours fre- Fr, 


uently to conceal the Violence of his Flame un- 


der the ſage Dictates of Philoſophy, yet, in every tha 
Period, the Wound in his Heart is not only appa- 


rent, but, I find, proved mortal. wh 
Now, to wave every Particular of their Amour, pla 
| (tho'itis the moſt honourable and genteel one the con 
Public was ever preſented with) Pylades has com- cha 


municated 


P'RE FACE. SO 
municated to his Corinna many very uſeful Dif- 
quiſitions wherewith he entertained his Solitude, 
and which helped to fill up ſome of thoſe vacant 
Hours that hang upon a Country Life, and which, 
I think, as Mr. Norris expreſſes it, were much more 
Accountably ſpent, than in beating about after News, 
or holding tedious and impertinent Chat about State 
Concerns. His Deſcriptions of Rural Pleaſures are 
very curious, and his Diſcuſſion of the Doctrine of 
Predeſtination is the moſt juſt I have ever read on 
that important Point. His Sentiments of Mr. 
Locke, and his Obſervations: on Men and Books, 
are very curious, ſuch as really proceed from a 
ſound Judgment and a fine Imagination. The ma- 
ny diverting Stories and Relations of the Conver- 
ſation which paſſed in ſome of the beſt Families in 
Glouceſterſhire muſt render this Work highly agre- 
able to our County. The Poem intitled Bx FORD, 
(which is a Deſcription of the late Sir Charles Dun- 
combe's Seat in Wiltſhire) is, in my Opinion, equal to 
any Attempt I have ever ſeen of the like Kind. 

Familiar Letters are what we very much want, 
in that Claſs of Engliſh Literature. There is no 
Sort of Writing in which both Sexes have a freer 
Scope to ſhew either their Wit, their Humour, or 
their Gallantry, than in Letters: And of ſuch the 
French have publiſhed the largeſt Collections; yet 
theſe of PyLapes and CoRIiNNA are worth more 
than all of them put together, becauſe thoſe are 
wrote pretty much in the Spirit of Lewdnels, 
whereas theſe, though they are a continued Diſ- 
play of the Paſſion of Love in all its Operations, - 
contain a thouſand irreliſtable Graces that are 


chaſte and unſullied. In ſhort, this Correſpon- 
| '- - - dence 
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i PREFACE. 
dence between PyLaves and Corrnna conſiſts of 


the beſt Letters I have met with in our Tongue, 


They are dictated from the Heart, are all wrote 


in the ſame unaffected Strain, and ſeem to have 


been employed in the Service of a refined and ge- 
nerous Friendfhip. In a Word, thoſe of Corinna 
are ſuch as a Woman of Spirit and Virtue would 
write to a Man of Honour, and true Gallantry. 
The Characters of Gentlemen and Ladies, where- 
ever they are occafionally mentioned, are finely 
and juftty drawn, and the Collections Corinxa 
has made, relating to the Exiſtence of Spirits, Ap- 
paritions, Witchcraft, and other fupernatural Acts, 
are ſome of the beſt I have ſeen of that Kind. 
impatiently wait for the. Second Volume, which is 
promis'd, and hope to find in the Library of every 
Perſon of Honour and Virtue, thele excellent Lei- 
ters of PyLADts and CORINNA. 


Your humble Servant, PHILALETHES. 


— 


In the Preſs, and ſpeedily will be publiſt'd, 


The HONOURABLE LOVERS Being the Secoud and Laft 
Volume of Love Letters, and other, Miſcellaueaus Pieces, which 
paſs'd between Mr. R. Gwinnett, and Mrs, F. Thomas, from 1709 
to 1717, the Near in which Pylades died. With true Copies of 
his Laſt Will and Teſtament to Corinna; and of Her's to Him, 
conſtituting Him Her Executor. 

N. B. In this Volume will be contained (among many other 
curious Particulars,) 1. The Remarks of Pylades, made in a Jour- 
ney over ſeveral Parts of Englund, deſcribing. Gentlemen's Scats, 
their Collections of Piftnres and Rarities of all Kinds worthy of 
Notice. 2. An Eſſay on the Excellency of Natural Religion. 3. On 
the Study of Philoſophy, with his own Confeſſion of Faith. 4+ Ce- 
rinra's Correſpondence with the Pious and Learned Mr. Zobn Nor- 
1/5 of Bemerton, and other Perſons of Diſtinction, Exc. Price 5 5 
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PROLOGUE, 


Spoken by S PG GO . 


77 5 ſaid that Chriſtmas comes but once @ Year, 
And when it comes, it always brings Good Cheer ; 

] wiſh your Stomachs may be Good, fince We © 

Shall here preſent you with Variety. 

old Chriſtmas, now, inviter ye All to feaſt, 

And I bid welcome thus to every Gueſt. 


Welcome to Chriſtmas therefore now ye be, 
And many a joyful Chriſtmas may Ye ſee. | 
Beſides, that We may give ye more Content, 
Chriſtmas, in Maſquerade, We repreſent. = 
We can't tell how till pleaſe, but this We'll Jay, 


You are all kindly welcome to our PLAY, 


— — *. 


Old Chriſtmas. A fat, unweildy, red-fac'd Country 
d Fanes 


Squire. His Coat ſtuck with Cards; a meer 
— mn who talks of nothing but Earing, 


Drin and Gaming. 


| Mimick. A brisk, prating, impertinent Ty. 


who runs into all Companies, ridicules their 
Words and Actions, and vexes them by = 


Apeiſh- Tr icks. 
Pinch- Gut. A moſt avaricious old Miſer, who 
rudges himſelf the common Neceſſaries of Life 
will gormandize at another's Table o' free 
Coſt; a great Exclaimer againſt keeping up the V. Githeng. 
Hoſpitality of Chriftmas; a mighty — to 
Sobriety, merely to ſpare his own Purſe. 


Scrape. An old Fidler. : 

Ballance. A Us whe, Man, Steward to ex 7 
CI riſimat; who by his Prudence inter poſes up- C. Singet. 
on Ji Occaſions and keeps the Madneſs of the . 
Company in tolerable Bounds. = 


Rob. Tutter, 


Tho. Clement. 


Squirrel, Boy to the Steward. 


Scabbard, An old Soldier, quarrelſome teſty * 
for fighting every Bod | ; F Singleton. 
Sauce-box. Cook to Squire Chri mas peeviſh and FX 
W Th 1 , Jr Atkins. 


Spiggot. Butler to Squire Cbriſtmas, a ſober genteel 
young Fellow, faithful in his Buſineſs, but tired R. Theron 
of his Service from the Looſeneſs and Intem- g 
perance he ſees. 


Rage. A ſturdy impudent Beggar. | "2 Sutton. | 

Club. Porter to Squire Chriſtmas, *. Horton. 

Flyblow. A Paraſite, and conſtant Gueſt, "FRE pays} i 
7. Roger+ 


for his-Entertainment by his re mene 
of old Squire Cbriſtmas. 


Mrs. Gillfiirt, Houſe- Keeper to Squire Chriſtmas. 
. Conftable and Attendants. 


SCENE. Squire Chriſimas's Houle. 


— — co — — — 


Chriſtmas Ga MBOL. 
ACT'E'SCENE' I. 
Ls Pix ck-Gur and SckApr. 


PiN C R-Gur. 

2. 1 ER cold Weather; Times very 
bad, no Money ſtirring! if Things 
D don't mend, one were e'en as good 
be hang'd, as ſtay any longer in this 
u wretched Life. All the Com. clode 
| gather'd in the Summer are burnt up; all the 
Sticks I pick d from the Squire's Hedges quite 
ſpent ; not a Rag about the Houle to ſtop a Hole 
in the Window: And what's worſe, there was 
laſt Night but one Cantle of Cheeſe in the Cup- 
board, and this a Rat feloniouſly devour'd ; all 
my preſent Comfort remains in one Half-loaf of 
Bread ; and that, from brown, is. chang'd into 
blue ; a leaky Veſlel has waſted all my Cyder, and 
Nature is grown ſuch a cloſe Houle-keeper, as to 
lock up all her Drink under Ice. But which is 
worſt of all, opening lately my old Oaken- Coffer 
| B in 
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better Gentleman than to vilify Muſic lo ; 'tis one 
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in the Garret, I found my Money look like my 
Bread; the Rain dribling through a Crack in the 
Tiles, hath ſoaked through the Coffer, and I am 

afraid it will be deſtroy'd with Ruſt. Well, were WW q 
it not for the Expence of a Coffin, and the Par- 

ſon's Dues ; and for fear of being eaten up by 
Worms, I could wiſh to be in my Grave. 


[SCRAPE Plays. at the Door, and Pincu-Gur 1 (3 
"ſtops his Ears in great Diſquiet.] 2 
Who's there 2 Who's there? What Whoreſon ? 

What Raſcal's that? | | 

15 " Scrave, From the Door. 90 

No Harm, Maſter; no Harm. 

N PiNCH-GUT. | n 

No nor any Good. How now, Sirrah ; what i 

are the Times ſo merry with ye? to 


SCRAPE. * 3 at 
Not ſo merry neither, as you may think; my 
Fiddle is oft upon-a merry Pin, when poor Scrape's 

Heart is ſad enough. 


Why, what doſt thou make this vile Noiſe for 
then ? 
SCRAPE. 


Noiſe, Maſter ! a vile Noiſe! ſure you are a 


of the ſeven Liberal Sciences, Sir. 
PINCH: 


7 


— 


He 


A Chrifinias Gamor. © 3 
+ Pixncu-Gvur. $7: 
Liberal Sciences! why how liberal is't? what 


doſt get by't? 


| ' SCRAPE. 
O many a fair Six-pence in a Year, eſpecially at 
Chriſtmas Holidays: Why, Chriſtmas is no GG 
mas without Muſic. 


PINoH-Gur. 

O, if that be your Trade, you have . miſtook 
your Houſe and your Man; here was never any 
Chriſtmas here in my Memory. Chriſtmas doſt tal 
of? what to be eat and drunk quite out of Doors 
in twelve Days Time? Away, away, your Mu- 
fic is too liberal a Science for my Purſe, and a 
very empty Sound to a Belly that wants Ears: I 
have more need of Meat (my ſelf) than Muſic 
at preſent. 


SCRAPE. 8 
Nay, pray, Maſter, ſomething for Pity ſake ; a 
Cup of Beer, a Piece of Bread and Cheeſe, or a 
penny or 1 "opt to buy a Pot of Drink at 
yonder Ale-houſe. 15 as 


PINCH-GUTr. 

Hey day! I would I had known of your com- 
ing, and Bill of Fare. But you muſt excuſe me, 
| never entertain d any of your Profeſſion before. 
I have a Neighbour hard by, who keeps Chriſtmas, 
and his very Name is Chriſtmas too. . 

B 2 | iſt- 
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4 A Chriſtmas GAM BOI. 

Chriſtmas they call him. You may be welcome 
there, if you make Haſte before another takes 
your Place. | SEE be te Trae $1 


— f 
ScRAPE. 


Thank you, Maſter. I have heard of Squire 
Chriſtmas; he is a brave Man, a jolly, Companion 
among bis Neighbours, a mighty Houſe-keeper, 
and very liberal to the Poor. 


| PIN OM -G. 

Ay, ay, the ſame; 5 ſpeed away our libe- 
ral Science of idling, and his liberal Vanity of 
Spending, may make very good Muſic together, 
for aught I Know. „ | 

| Exeunt ſeparatim, Pinch-gut, to the 

T_ -,-” ; 44 


FFC 
ACTEAMCENE . 


PIN CH- Gu r and RAG. 


[Ra G, at the Veil-Door, knocking and crying, 
What miſerable Times be theſe 2 Cold, 
Hungry, Naked, a Life no Dog would 


lead, if he knew how to help himſelf! 
| | inocks again. 


Enter Pincu-GurT., 
Who's there ? Who be ye? ¶ Haſtih and angrih. 


RAG 


A Ohriflmas GamyoOL, Y 


Rac 


A Friend, Sir. 


PiNCH-GUT. Opening the Door, 
Whence came ye? Whether be ye going ? 
What's thy Name? What doſt want? {| Haſtih. 


Ras. 


Want! why (among other Things) I want both 
Breath and Time to anſwer ſo many Queſtions. 


PINCH-Gor. 


Ha! you are pretty ſaucy, methinks; pra 
what's your Buſineſs here? x 9 


ep T7 if © | 
\ Buſineſs! Why you may eaſily ſee what my 


Buſineſs is. I hope one may knock at a Gentle- 
man's Door without any Harm. 


PINCH-G ur. 


So, all in the ſame Tune! I perceive you Wan- 
derers come all out of one Neſt: Here was a 
g. Fidling-Rogue but now, and he meant no Harm 
Id, neither; that is, he would have had Bread, and 
11d Drink, and Cheeſe, out of my Houſe, and meant 
Iso Harm all the while. 
lun. ; | 
| | RA. e 
. Why, what do ye think poor Folks can liv 
ih. upon Nothing e 


6, 33 


PIN CH- 


| Villany do you ſay? I ſcorn your Words ; rob 


A Chriflmas GAMBOL. 


They are like to find little better, if they 
knock at my Door. 1 | 


R AG, | 


Perhaps ſo; for you look yourſelf, as if you 
had not eat a bit of good Victuals ſince laft 
Chriſimas. | | 


17a Pincu-GvurT. 
Ay, Sirrah l ſay you So ? I'm ſure your Tongue p 
runs as if you were much better fed than taught. W 1 


As for Learning, I have been taught enough tt 
for my Calling; nor do I feed amiſs (Thanks to MW H 
good Gentlemen) but when I come to the Doors 
of Miſers, who, having no Guts in their Brains, 
want Bowels for their own Bellies too; and live 


meaner than the worſt of Beggars. 


PINCH- GUT. 

Sirrah ! Sirtah ! your Begging is but a Cover 
for greater Villany ; you are but come to ſpy 
what Houſes are fit to be robb'd, theſe long Win- 
ter-Nights, | e 

| RAG 

Sirrah me, no-Sirrahs! I am as good a Man as 
your ſelf, and as well born, and better bred: 


vou C 


A Chrifmas GAM BOI. $ A 
your Houſe! of what? of a little ruſty Pelf2 {| 


I have that in my Bag, which I value more than 
all the Money in- your Houſe. | 


P1NcH-GUT. 
Nay, nay, Friend, I did but ſuppoſe. 


RAS. 


Suppoſe! and what have you to do to ſup- 
poſe Ill of One that you never ſaw before 2 What, 
I muſt be a Rogue becauſe I am Poor it ſeems ! 
but I ſhall take the ſame Liberty to ſuppoſe, that 
there is not a more curſed Villain upon Earth, 
than an old, withered, hunger-ſtarv'd, covetous 
Hunk, that bears the greateſt Curſe of Poverty, 
in the Midſt of Plenty. | 


PiNcu-Gur. 
Come, come, Friend, no hard Words, I love 
Peace, pray draw near, come in, what have you 
in your Bag? * | 


RA. 

Why, what you never {aw in your own Kitchen 
in your Life; why, here is a Rib or two of good 
Roaſt-beef, you old Rogue ; the Carcaſe of a fat 
powder'd Goole, you Wretch; a luſty Piece of 
Paſty-Cruft, you thin-jaw'd Knave. 


PIN eAn- GW. 
Come, come, pugh, prithee forbear, I meant 
no Harm. | 


B 4 | Ras, 


3 A Chiifmas GAM BOT. 


RA. 


Rope take you for an old Miſer, meant no 
Harm, do you ſay; I know you mean no Good 
to my Bag, but thou ſhalt not have a Morſel to 
ſave thy Life. Fn | 


PINCcH-Gur. 

Come, come, honeſt Rag, dear Rag, thou 
haſt enough; I will give thee an old crooked Four- 
pence-half- penny for the Carcaſe of the Gooſe ; 
and help thee to a good Houſe, where thou may'ſt 


get as much more. Come after me, dear Rag, 


come. 


© | 


A Bargain (Pinch-gut Exit at the Lobby) O what 
an execrable, old, fithy, beggarly Miſer is this! 
that, being ſo rich, can bring his ſtary'd Appetite 
to the Food of a Beggar ; and eat ſuch Scraps as 
I have often thrown away under a Hedge, 


ACT 
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Pincu-GurTt and SP1GGOT. 


Pincu-Gvur. 


| RO T H, who would have thought theſe 

common Beggars fare ſo well ? there is 
none of them but ſee and ſmell (which is ſome- 
thing) and eat more good Victuals in a Day, 
than I eat in a Twelve-month. Well, I am re- 
ſolved to take my old Coat, which I bought at 
Second-hand, when King Charles came in, and 


go into ſome diſtant Country, and turn Beggar ; {| | 


for I am ſatisfy'd no People, from the Peer to the 

Peaſant, live half ſo happy as they. 

| [ Sp16coT Knocks at the Veil-Door. 

Hark! what more Beggars ſtill ! I'll go and ſee. 
1 Opens the Door, _ SpiGccorT. 

O, Mr. Spiggot, is it you? pray how does your 

Maſter, Squire Qriftmas e FT : 


S P1IGGOT. 


Very well, Mr. Pinch-gut ; and has ſent me to 
deſire your Company at his Houſe this Chriſtmas. 


Pincu-GoUur. 


O, my very humble Service, and Thanks to 
him, I beſeech you, dear Mr. Spiggot. 
AY | Exit Spiggot. 


Now 


10 A Chriſmas Ga MBO. | 


Now will I mend up my Coat for this Viſit, it 
will be but the Charge of a little Thread ; and by 


next Spring, when the Weather is warmer, and 
the Stitches begin again to wear out,Þ'll be going 
to. find out my Friend Rag. 


ROBB IRR BOG IR SSS YS v 08, 
ACT. SEEN xr Iv; 


SCABBARD, SPIGGOT, MiMiIcx, BALLANCE, and 
SAUCE-BOX. 


SCABBARD. 


HAT's all Fighting at an End? is there fe 
no Rebellion carrying on? is there no Ex- dc 
erciſe for a Captain in the World? my Sword 
will grow ruſty in a little Time, unleſs I find 

ſome Opportunity to uſe it. Well, I will never 

be the Ring-leader, though I long to hear of ſome ¶ yo 
Employment for a Soldier: But, however, ſince 
I have no Buſineſs of that fort, I will ſpend my 
Time another Way, This is Chriſtmas, it ſeems, 
therefore I will be merry at Home, fince I have 
nothing to do Abroad; but hang it, where 
ſhall I meet with a Place of good Enter- 
tainment? Men are grown ſo niggardly, and 
ſtingy, now a-days, that there is ſcarce One, in 
ten Pariſhes, makes any Houſe-keeping. Indeed, 
here is Squire Chriſtmas, hard by, 2 a good 
Houſe, or elſe I do not know of One beſides; * 


found you at laſt; I thought we Ni 
had your Company this Chriſtmas. I have been 


A Chrifimas GAM. 11 


I think, I have ſome Acquaintance with a Friend 
of his; and if I am not invited, I will make 
that my Pretence, and ſo keep my Chriſtmas with 
im. ELL 


[To him Spiggat. 
SP1GGOT. 


O, Mr. Scabbard I am very glad I have 
ould not have 


looking after you this Hour, and could not hear 
of you for my Life. I was juſt ready to think 


you were gone a Soldiering again. 


ScABBAR D. | 


Troth, I think, 1 had as good go, as ſtay here; 
for we keep better Chriſtmas at Camp than they 
do, here, for aught I ſee. 


SpIS Sor. | 


0, Sir, we ſhall keep a better Chriſtmas than 
you are aware of; my Maſter has made great 
Proviſion againſt the Time. 


SCABBARD. 


I am glad to hear of it. I take thy Maſter to 
be an honeſt Gentleman. He is One that loves 
to keep up Chriſtmas, and to make merry with 
his Neighbours. Pray, how does the old Gentle- 
man do ? | 


Sy16c- 


12 A Chriflmas GamBor. 


l SPIGGOT. | 
| | He is very well, Sir, and would deſire you to 
come and ſpend the Holidays with him. 


ScABBAR D. 1 . 


| Ay, that I will, ſure, and thank you too, elſe 
1 ſhall forget Chriſtmas, for aught I ſee ; therefore, 
| ray give your Maſter Thanks, and tell him, he 
| mal have the old Soldier's e | 

* 92 [ vit Spiggot. 
This is like a Gentleman now, and I commend 
him for it. He loves to keep a good Houſe, and 
I love to go to One; and fo, I hope, we ſhall 
keep Chriſtmas very merrily together, 


Enter M1MiIC x. 


M1MICK. 
Sir, did you ſee Mr. Spiggot lately? 


SCABBAR PD. 
Why, what Buſineſs have you with him? 


Mr1MICX. 


O you need not ask ſuch a Queſtion as that, 1 
love the Sp!ggot as well as you ſometimes. - 


SCABBARD, * 
And better too, it may be, and what then ? 


M 1- 


= 


1 
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MIMIcCX. 


Come, Sir, I know you can reliſh a Cup of 


Ale as well as another; and therefore don t you 
make ſo ſtrange at it. 


SCABBARD, 


I was never beholding to you for a Cup of 
Ale, however. 


ES 


No, I do wot deſire you Gould; Tal 115 you 
be daf. others are, and ſo, I hope, 1 have np 
Friends. bark 


SCABBARD, 
More than thou doſt deſerve. 
n ene 
But, methinks, Mr: Scabhard, you are a little 
out of Humour-to Day. Corne, this is not a Time 
to be melancholy ; this | is Chriſtmas, Sir, the mer- 


rieſt Part in all the Year; and I hope you will 
not croſs the Times. 1 þ 


Nit 


What! doſt think I am like thy ſelf, to turn 
like a Weather-Cock 2 or that 1 went to School 
to the Vicar of Bray. 
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Mi MI ck. 


No, Sir, you miſapprehend my Meaning; 


which is this, that you will not thwart the Times 
when it is lawful to comply with them. Now 
this is the moſt joytul Time of all the Year; 
now all People are merry, and ſo 1 preſum'd you 


would not be ſingular. 


SCABBARD. 
You have learnt the Art of turning eve 
Thing, and Way too, I ſee : But what doſt tal 
to me of this for ꝰ why doſt not go about thy 
Buſineſs? 


MIM IC x. 
O, it is time enough for that, I am not in 
ſuch Haſte, but that I can ſtay to talk a little. 
SCABBARD. 
It may be, yau had better hold your Tongue, 


M1MICK. 

That is a hard Matter for me to do; for my 
Tongue's very ſlippery, and will oftentimes run 
whether I will or no. | 

SCABBARD, 


Before thy Wit, I am ſure it does now. 


fates e. rg Of et Med OY toons hae tres 


8 
* 
3 
Ul 


„ * 


Mi MIck. 
If my Wit follows after, it is well enough. 


ScABBAR PD. 


Thou ſaucy Fool, thou haſt never a Grain of 


Wit in thy Head. 


M1iMICK. 


I know that, for all my Wit comes from my 
Tongue. 3h 


SCABBARD, 


Thy Tongue ſays thou art a Fool; and I will 


hearken to thy. ſilly Diſcourſe no longer. 
| [Exit ina Huff. 


MIMICk. *® 


What are you gone then? Joy go with you ; 
for I will never ſend to fetch you back. This it 
is to be a Soldier. Like Butchers Dogs, they learn 
ſuch an Habit of being ſurly, that they can never 
leave it all their Lives atter. But let him go, 
and I wiſh I knew where to go too, that I might 
keep Chriſtmas ſomewhat like. I would fain meet 
with this Spiggot (for Squire Chriſtmas keeps a 
good Houſe) and he would put his Maſter in 


mind of inviting One at the firſt Word. O, this 


is a brave Time for them, that are invited out 
for all the Chriſtmas together. 1 wiſh I knew of 
2 good Houſe, where I might be welcome, they 
mould not want my Company long; * I 

ove 
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love dearly to be merry with my Friends, when 
there's Occaſion. I have moſt mind to Squire 


Chriſtmas, if I could but tell how to get hand- 
ſomely in, I warrant I would ſtand my 


Ground; and if I could but find this Spiggot, 1 


ſhould do well enough. _ | 


Enter Sp16GorT. 
MiuIcx. 


Honeſt Spiggot, how doſt do? how haft done 
this long while? I hope thy Maſter, old Squire 
Chriſtmas, is well. 5 


SPIGGOr. | 


| He is very well, Sir, and ſays, he ſhall be glad 


of your Company theſe Holidays, 


M1MICK. 


And I ſhall be more per of his. Pray give him 
my hearty Thanks, and tell him, I will wait u 
on him without fail, Exit Mimick. 


SP1IGGOT. 


Well, theſe Twelve Days will ſeem to me 
like Twelve Years; ſuch a tedious Drudgery 
am I like to endure; unleſs I can ſleep as] walk, 
and with Eyes open ; I know not what will be- 
come of my Brains before this Day Fortnight. 


Ente 


we 


an 


2 


d 
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Enter BALLAN CET 


BALLAN CE. 


What ; is the Matter Mr. Spiggot, are > you not 
welle 


SpIGGOr. 


Truly, Sir, much tired with what I have done; 
and more at the Thoughts of what I am to do. 


* 


BALLAN CE. 


Have you invited all the Gueſts upon the 
Liſt? 


810 t., 


au, but Mr. Euere he is not to be ſeen, nor 


heard of. 


BALLANCE. 


Never be concerned for him, he has been a 
conſtant Gueſt ever ſince I was Steward; he may 
now plead Cuſtom, and invite himſelf. 1 will 
undertake for his coming, if he be within any rea- 
ſonable Diſtance ; why, he is able to noſe the 
Scent of a good Houſe, as far as a Crow will 
Carrion; and, let the Wind but fet fair, he will 
ſmell the Smoak of the Chimney at leaſt Ten 
Miles off. But where i is the en ? 


| 5 10 G0 r. 
Sir, he will be hear ſtraight. 


* Enter 
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Enter SAuct-Box. 


B ALLIANCE. 


O, I wanted you. Has the Caterer furniſhed 
us with all Things for the Feaſt? 


SAUCEBOK. 


Sir, all in your Bill is provided; if you could 
provide me with Strength and Patience for this 
Twelve Days boiling, roaſting, and baking ; why, 
* 3 recovered ſince this time Twelve 

month. 


BALLAN CE. 


Pray, Spiggot, do you ſee that the Cook be 
ſupplied with a Bottle of Wine, as oft as he has 
Occaſion, that he may not faint in the Heat of 
his Buſineſs; and look you well to the Linen and 
the Plate; for ſome of our Gueſts have the Di- 
geſtion of Rats and Oſtriches; neither Hemp will 
choak them, nor Metal lie heavy upon their Sto- 
machs. This Charge I leave with you, while ! 
go to put all other Things in Order. 


[ Exit Ballance. 


S AuckBOxX. 


Well, were it not for the Care and Diſcretion 
of this Man, no Bedlam was ever ſo mad a Place 
25 this would be, during theſe twelve Days 

evel. 


S p1G- 
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Sp1GGOT8Þ 
lt luckily falls out, that when Men have great 
Eſtates, and little Wit (as it is our Squire's For- 
tune) they are furniſhed with Servants, who al- 
though born to inferior Buſineſs, yet carry in them 
that Senſe, Honeſty, and Prudence, as is rarel 
found in . Perſons of great Eſtates, and hig 


Places. 


SAUCEBOKX: 


But I hear them bounce at the Kitchen-Hatch, 
I muſt be going; you will remember me ſome- 
times. 

SP16GoOT. 

Never fear, or elſe I ſhould forget my ſelf. 
| | 12 Saucebox. 
It would be very hard if all the Country round 
come in to make merry at our Maſter's Coſt, and 


we only ſhould have our Labour for our Pains. 
But I muft away to my Charge. 


E 2 . ACT 
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ACT: $:CE-N E:1 


Squire Chriſtmas's Hall. 


Enter MI MIC k, ScABBARD, PINCH- Gur: 


M1iMICK. 


OME, Mr. Scabbard, I hope you are in a 
better Humour now ; come, we muſt be 
merry to Day, Thanks to the Squire. 


| ScABBAR D. 

Ay, with all my Heart, Mr. Mimicꝶ; Soldiers 
love to be merry at Chriſtmas, if they be ſad all 
the Year belides. 


PiNcH-GuUur. 


Indeed theſe be but forry Times to be merry; 
for my Part I do not like this keeping of Chriſt. 
mas, not I ; it is a great Charge and Trouble to 
no Purpoſe, and, Troth, Money does not come 
in ſo faſt now, as to ſpend it at ſuch a Rate. 


SCABBARD. 


But the 'Squire has a good Eſtate to maintain 


it, and what need he care for the Times, as 
EG N long 


la 


To 


ong 


A Chriſmas Gamyor: 2L 


long as he can make his Neighbours welcome, 
without any Damage to himſelf, 'why ſhould not 
he do it? But look, here he is coming. | 
9 Ener C n RIST MAS. 
How do you do, Mr. Pinch-gut? 1 am very 


glad to ſee you at my Houſe ; Sir, you are wel- 
come to Chriſtmas. 


Pincu-GurT. 


Thank you kindly, Sir, I am the more obliged 
to you for it. | 


CHRISTMAS. 


This is a cuſtomary Thing, Sir, and therefore 
no Obligation at all. | 


PINCRH-Gur. 


Indeed, Sir, I take it as a very great One, for 
I always find good Entertainment here. 


CHRISTMAS. 


You are very welcome, Sir, to a ſmall Com- 
mons with the reſt of your Neighbours. But 
where is Mr. Scabbard? How has he done ſince 
laſt Chriſkmas ? | 


SCABBARD.. | 


Very well, noble Squire. The old Soldier 
is come to keep Chriſimas with you once more. 


C 3 C AIST. 
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CHRISTMAS. 


That is brave, and the old Soldier mall be 
welcome ten Times more, if he will come. 


ene | 
Thank you, noble 'Squire, I ſtill find-it FY 


CHRISTMAS. 
But how go Squares with you now, 


SCABBARD. 


O, Sir, it neyer goes amiſs with the old Sol- 
dier. 


CHRISTMAS. 


That i is brave indeed; but I ſhall fre Mr. 
Mimick anon. O, Sir, you are welcome to 


Chriſtmas. 


MIMI ck. 


Thank you, noble Squire, I am the more be- 
holding to you. 


— 


CHRISTMAS. 


But where do You ſpend your Time; we never I | 
have your Company hardly ? 


„ 


MIMIcX. 


1 am ſometimes in one Place, and ſometimes 
in another ; but at your Service, SOS, at all 


Times. 
CHRIsT- 


r. 
to 


er 


— 
—— — 
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CTnRIST MAS. 


O, I thank you, Sir, but pray how do my Ser- 
vants mind their Buſineſs, V know you caſt an 
Eye upon them ſometimes ? | | 


MINI cx. 


Indeed, Sir, I think there is never a Gentle- 


man in England has better Servants than you have, 
Sir. | | 


CHRISTMAS. 


I am glad to hear of it. But pray, Gentlemen, 
what News do you hear ? 


SCABBARD 
News, Sir! there is but little ſtirring, I think. 


MIMIcxk. 


And when there is any, it is commonly half 


Lies; ſo that one does not know how to give 
any Credit to it. | | 


Pinca-GUT. 


Ay, indeed, ſo it is, and I think they be great 
Fools that ſpend their Money at the Coffee-Houſes 


to hear News; methinks they might find a better 


Uſe for it, than to lay it out upon Lies. 


C4 Enter 


_— \ ww — 


— — 
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Ener BALLAN C k. 
Sir, all the Gueſts are come, and Dinner is u 
on the Table, if you will be pleaſed to walk in, 
75 UL $1313 JOU 
CHRISTMAS. 


*We are juſt coming. Come, Gentlemen, will 
you walk in to Dinner, and let News alone till 
another Time. Exeunt. 


CCC ˙ CH Hr HEH 


ACT SCENE IL. 
SCRAPE and RA. 
Scar. | 
Rope take all Rebels; a Miſchief light on 
the Pates of ſuch ambitious Fools, as draw 
ſuch Numbers of poor filly Fellows to Ruin and 
Begeary ; only that they may get a Name, and 


fit ſome few Inches higher than other Mortals. 
[ Stooping down, and ſtroaking his lame Leg. 


| 33 him RA g. 
Bleſs us! What have we here? 


S RAE. 
How now, Friend! Who be you? 


RAG. 


= — — 


— a. m 
— — — ” 


RAG. 


Who am I! that is a Queſtion I do not 10 — 


anſwer, but to ſuch as will pay me for it. 


PINCH-Gvur. 7 
Is it then 0 much worth to know who you 


aree Mn | „ Vai 


R AG. 


If One that is known. to ſo mo: Lords, 
Knights, and 'Squires, may, be yalued upon. that 
Account, I think, I do not much over-rate myſelf. 


ae 


Lords, Knights, and "Squires! as if it were 
worth ſo much Pride to be known to them. Why, 
no Men have commonly more ſordid Acquain- 
tance than they; Buffoons, Paraſites, Sycophants, 
Flatterers, Pimps, Hectors, Gameſters, and fuch 
like Creatures, of the baſeſt Spirits, vileſt Incli- 
nations, and moſt profligate Lives imaginable, are 
uſually their Attendants and Favourites; while 


Men of Senſe, and Honour, ſcorn to be Slaves to 


ſuch mean and deſpicable Converſation. 
Ras : | [Afide, 
Hah! he talks like a forewd Fellow, and one 


that underſiands the World; I were beſt be 
plain and fair with him.] 


Come, Friend, ſince we are ſo luckily met, 
the ſooner we are acquainted the better ; 1 fancy 


We 
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we are Brothers of the ſame Trade, and may 


quickly underſtand one another without any Jea- 
louſy. Pray who are ye ? whence came ye? 


SCRAPE. 


I have been asked that Queſtion by a Juſtice 
| ſometimes, or a Conſtable ; what are you the 
| King of Beggars, that you are ſo peremptory ? 


RAG. 
It may be ſo, and no ſmall King neither, if you 
underſtood the Nature of our Government. X 


SCRAPE. 


I have heard ſomething of it, indeed, while } 
have been ſhaving Gentlemen of Quality. 


RAG. 


= then you have been a Barber in your Time, 
I 0 | 


Sc RAE. 
You are in the Right, I have ſhaved Beards in 
2 Town in Somerſetſhire, heretofore ; and then my 
Name was Mohair, well known among the Gen- 
try of thoſe Parts. 
Rac. 

Well, fince you deal ſo plainly, I ſhall be as 

free with you. But pray why in this Habit now : 


SCRAPE» 


ou 


e | 


ne, 


PE. 
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$SCRAPE. 


Why, to make ſhort, I ran into Monmonth's 
Colours, got a Wound in my Leg, as I was get- 
ting off to ſave my Neck, and ever ſince, I have 
travelled up and down with a Fiddle, and (ex- 
cepting my Lameneſs) I never liv'd better in all 


my Lite. 


— 


R A Go 


I thought I had over-heard you curſing Rebels, 
as I was coming in. 910 5 


ScRAPE. 


Ay, that was becauſe the Rebellion did not 
proſper. Why, you Fool, if the Duke had been 
King, I ſhould have been a Lord long before now, 
and might have kept a Barber and a Fidler too, as 
my Servants; and my Lameneſs had been then 2 
Mark of Honour: Look there (the People would 
ſay) there goes my Lord Mohair, that was 
wounded in the Web and fought ſo bravely to 
deliver us from Popery and Slavery. 


RA. 

It is true, indeed, but I think it is much bet- 
ter as it is; for no Rebellion ever proſpered long; 
thou mighteſt have lorded it, perhaps, for four or 
five Years, and yet have been hanged at laſt. 


SCRAPE. 


Nay, I haveno liking at all to Rebellion in my 
Heart, but they talked of Liberty and W 
an 


> A4 chm, Gannor,. 
and raiſed mighty Out- cries againſt Popery; and 
ſaid, the Law of Self- Preſervation was above all 
other Laws; and that drew me in among them. 


; = V f |. 1303 Wy | SS -- L 0.) 
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Ay, ay, I know enough of that in our own 
Way, of Government; we have ſuch Mutineers 
ever and anon among us too, but we take a quick 
Way with them; we lead them into a Wood, 
tye them to a Tree, with their Hands behind 
them; hang a Cruſt; of Bread and Cheeſe; juſt 
before them, and when every One of the Com- 
pany has put half a ſcore Lice into his Neck, 
we leave him to periſh with Vermin and Famine. 


* 


301 bih lee Hf 1390 
re, | © * e „ Sc RAPE. |; F 010 
And very juſtly too; if you manage your Go- 
verament in all Points like this, there is not a 
wiſer Policy upon Earth, than that of the Beg- 
Bars and of which I ſhould deſire to be a Mem- 


. 


* 
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More of that another Time, when we are bet- 
ter acquainted ; mean while to the preſent Buſi- 
neſs. I perceive you and I are going to the ſame 
Place, and upon the fame” Defigh ; let me fee 
how you can perform your Part in This, and by 
that J ſhall gueſs at your Abilities in other Things. 
It is no {mall Skill to be a compleat Beggar. 


41 
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Well, bam böbeent vo 46: tried, my preſent 


Ability lies moſt in the Fiddle; they chll me 


Krape, becauſe of my Skill upon that Inſtrument, 


and there are few I will turn my Back . to 


that Pot. 


* 7 q * 1 „ 
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For my Part, 1 cannot make much Muße with 


my Fingers; but at an old Song or two, I dare 


venture my ſelf in any Company. 


EPs. 3 _ 
As well ſuited as can be, dear Rag, LE 


the Voice, and I at the Inſtrument ; à moſt har- 


monious Concert ſhall thee and I make. Come 
_ with me, my Fiddle lies at a little Ale- 

houſe hard by, there we will go and r _ 
then away to the nN noh 


" « 
", 3% 
— _- 


RA. 


* . £ 


Thou art a met towardly Fellow I: Reese 


Sraps z thou mayꝰſt come to Good in Time, with 
ſome Inſtruction; and therefore I will tell thee 
one Sectet in the Myſtery of Begging ; That it 


is the beſt Way, in "this Sort of 2 N hunt | 


by ren W240 on 


Sox iu 


Ay, Troth, ſo I thought; the beſt Scrap ne 
reliſh'd with me alone ; I wasever wiſhing for Sg 


Com- 
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Companion, and think my ſelf extreamly forty: 
nate in meeting with thee, dear Rag; thou wilt 
find me very tractable and faithful; but let us 
make Haſte to our Buſineſs. ie! fy 


r 
ACT u. SCENE Ill 


/ 


Enter FiyBLOW. 


HAT, is Dinner over ? nay, then I am 
come too late, the worſt Time in all the 
Day. This is very. unlucky, indeed; there be 
but 2 Times 5 in he Roe, and I have 
happened upon the worſt of all. It vexes me 
that I ſhould be ſuch a Fool, as to ſtay ſo long, 
and never obſerve Dinner-time no better. Well, 
now I ſee by Experience, that it is worſe com- 
ing at the latter End of a Feaſt, than the Begin- 
ning of a Fray; but I am ſure it would have been 
better for me, if I could have learned it without 
a Tryal; for then I ſhould have partaken of the 
*Squire's Hoſpitality ; but now, for aught I know, 
muſt kiſs the Hare's Foot. But, on my Word, 
it is not a Thing to jeſt at; for I am ſure my 
Belly will make me ſenſible of the Loſs of it be- 
fore Supper, if I do not get a Bit to ſtay my _ 

| . mach. 


* Alluding to the Speech of Fryar Barons Brazen Head, vir · 


Time is, Time was, Time paſt, 
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mach. They ſay half an Hour's quay loſt at 

Dinner, but, I think, I have loſt the whole Din- 
ner-· time in leſs than a Quarter, or elſe my Belly 
is not à true Clock. Well, I will leam to be 
wiſer hereafter, and take Time by the Fore- Lock, 
for I ſee it is bald behind. e 


* | Enter BALLAN CE. 3 

Your Servant, Mr. Flyblow, I am ſorry you 
came ſo late, that we had not your good Com- 
pany at Dinner; I aſſure you, my Maker was 


he FLyYBLOWw. BS, 
be Well, Mr. Ballance, the Squire's Kindneſs is 
ve never the leſs for my being ablent; and if I had 
ne been here I am ſure ſhould have been welcome, 
1 and that is ſome Comfort to me however, tho 
b I could wiſh with all my Heart I had came time 
enough to Dinner, for the Squire is of ſuch a ge- 
* I nerous Temper, that he makes all People welcome 
of 77 Ras YN vg 
ge 3 BALLAN CE. hy” 
1 Ay, Sir, and ſince you are come too late, we 
d, will endeavour to, repair the Loſs of your Com- 
7 pany by a more. civil Treatment : For my Maſtet 
as commanded me to take care that all 57 
- | who come to his Houſe, may never go away difla- 
* | tisfied, for want of due Reſpet. 


FL x- 
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Ay, I know very well, your Maſter is a brave 
Man: He loves to make Entertainments for his c. 
Neighbours, and Friends, and had rather lay out I 2 
his Money with ſome Credit, than do no Good 
with it. I am ſure he has not his Fellow in this 
County, nor the next neither, I believe. He is 
a true Gentleman, and ſhews himſelf ſo in every Ill , 
Thing that he does. And if all Men were'digni- t 
fied according to their Merits, he deſerves the 
Title of Lord, rather than Squire. | 


mm — A» — 


„ __- 4+ "mk % 
But, Sir, I muſt beg your Pardon, that you 
were not invited, as you ſhould have been; but ! 
it was not thro' any Neglect or Careleſneſs 
I aſſure you, for your Name was in the Liſt, and 
you were ſought for very diligently ; but it ſeems, 
Sir, you could not be found, or elſe, Sir, you 
ſhould not have wanted any Invitation. 1 


FryBLOW. 


| There needs no Excuſe, Mr. Ballance, where 
there is no Fault; if there be any, it is altogether 
mine, for being out of the Way, and therefore 1 
ought to bear the Blame, but you mult. excuſe 
me too, for there was a Neceſſity in the Caſe, 
my Buſineſs was the Occaſion of my Abſence, 
and you know that muſt not be neglected. 


Bars 
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BATLTANex. | 

Well, Sir, but you have had nothing ſince you 
came, 1 will go and acquaint my Maſter that you 
are come. [930 we 108 J N Exit Ballance. 


FPr retro w. dare 
This it is to get the Love of Gentlemens Ser- 
vants, if their Maſter ſhould at any Time chance 
to forget one, they will not; the indeed I can 
never blame Squire Chriſtmat of Forgetfulneſs, 
eſpecially in thoſe Things which belong to Ho- 
ſpitality, and Generoſity. But I hear them com- 
Enter Squire CHRISTMAS, Captain SCABBARD; 
Pixcn-Gur, Minuicx, With Attendants. 
LEO ; ChRISTMAS. | | 
O, Mr. Flyblow, 1 was afraid we ſhould have 
been deny'd your good Company theſe Holidays, 
it is the firſt Time you ever came to us ſo late. 


 FirybBtow.. 


Moſt noble and magnificent Squire, you ho- 
nour me exceedingly, by that great Concern you 
expreſs for my Preſence, before this worthy Com- 
pany, it is not for lack of Zeal to your Service. 


| M1MI1CK. Aide. 
No, nor of Teal to good Sauces, that I came 


not at a more ſeaſonable Hour. 
Db . Cunisr- 


Cn at. MIA... ME. ne — FX ** — EE 
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CuRrisrT NAS. 


Flo, ho, ho; no, no, odd Mr. Hub I { 
queſtion not your hearty riend{hip ; „ae would 
not'a Leg of a fat Capon reliſh 2 upon your 
Tongue at this Time, than a long Compliment? 


Roan ee. : 


O, Sir, I am ſo rejoyc'd to ſee you well, "Hire | 
I neither feel any Fatigue of my Journey; nor il : 
the leaſt Senſe of Hunger, or Cold, dee Len- i 
joy your Preſence. mo | 


ene. > een 
M1M1CK. TL. 
O the intolerable Ful ſomeneſs of this Fop! 


CHRISTMAS. | 1 


Ah dear, Mr. Fh blow, I know you have ever 
had a true Love fr me, JN} have. thewn it in 
all your Words. 5 | 


\M1Mics . TAfide 


But in no Acids except Eating, Drinking, 
and Cringing. 


\ * 
1 1 


FLYBLOW. 


Moſt worſhipful *Squire, it is what you (deſerve 
from all that know, and are able to extol your 
Merits i in great and becoming Language. 


* 
. ON 


*Cunrsr- 
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' CHRISTMAS. 


| | What a well hung Tongue he has? [20 the | 


Company| there is {ſcarce a Man, I believe, Cap- 
tain. Kabhard, in all your Travels and Acquain- 
tance, to be compar'd with him. ' - | 

74 1 SCABBARD. | 
As for Tongues well hung, by your Favour, 
Squire, I never mind them; I had rather fee a 
Man's Sword well hung, and upon Occaſion well 
drawn; for in our Way, it is not prating, but do- 
ing, that we value. | | 


PINCH-GUT. 


The Proverb ſays, Fair Words butter no Par- 
ſnips. And tho', worthy Squire, fuch ſoft Lan- 
guage may pleaſe after Dinner; yet I fancy, Mr. 
Fhblotm, himſelf, feels little Comfort in talking 
upon an empty Stomach. | 


MINMIC x. | 

No, no, you are ont there ; Mr. Flyblow is a 
Perſon of more Civility, than to be hungry out 
of Seaſon, alrhough he had ' faſted T wenty-. 
four Hours. You meaſure other People's Sto- 
machs by your own, Mr. Pinch-Gut, 1 dare ſay 
he has no Senſe of Hunger, or Cold, or Weari- 
neſs: He has more Reſpect for the Squire, than 
-n Eng of his Belly ſo ſoon, altho' he were half 

ary d. 


D 2 Fry- 
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FLY BIO w. 


| 4s 


Mr. Mimict, my old dear and loving Acquain- 


tance, your humble Servant, dear Mr. Mimich, 1 
beg your Pardon, that being ſo entirely taken up 
in all my Faculties, with the Sight and Converſa- 
tion of the noble Squire, I ſhould ſeem to neg- 
lect a Perſon of your great and admitr'd Merit. 


MiuIcx. 


My great and admir'd Merit! you are the 
firſt (as I know) that ever admir'd my - Merit. 
For I muſt not account my ſelf of that Number, 
{ſince the moſt worthleſs Wretch in the World, 
who undervalues all others, has ſtill Candour 
enough to think well of himſelf, But truly, Mr. 
Flylow, that Character, which you (in great Ci- 
vility) gave of me.to my Face, does not a little 
puff me up, and I ſhall have a greater Eſteem for 
my ſelf ever hereafter. t 


FiypLow. 


Sir, IJ ever abhor'd the malicious Wit, and de- 
teſtable Humour of thoſe 4 People, who 
cannot endure that any Man thould have a good 


Opinion of himſelf; I love to acknowledge the 


leaſt Degree of Merit wherever I find it. 


CHRISTMAS. 


13 vou need not have ſaid this in your own Be- 
half, Mr. Flyblow, I can teſtify for your Civility 
as much as any Man; it is this obliging ge 
ky | 3-08] that 


5 ww, 0 e 2 
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that makes you welcome here at all Times; and 
who would keep a good Houſe, and be at ſo 
great Expence as I am, if he were never to hear 
any Commendation or Applauſe for his Liberali- 
ty. But d'ye hear [to the Attendants] call Spig- 
got hither ſomebody ; Mr. Fhblow, I muſt de- 
fire you to accept of the poor Remains of a 
ſhort Dinner, we will endeavour to treat you bet- 
ter at Supper. 


Enter Sp16Gor. | 
Tell the Steward it is my Pleaſure Mr. 


' Fliblow may want no Entertainment the Houle. 


can give him. He came a long Journey in the 
Cold this Morning, give him a Flask of Monte- 
fiaſco, out of the inward Wine-Cellar, and bid 
Mrs. Gilfiirt (the Houſe- Keeper) wait upon him 
with a Cordial out of her Cloſet. 


FLlYBLOW. | 
Thank you, noble Sir, I could well have ſtay- 
ed till Supper, but I can do any thing for your 
Pleaſure ; which to gratify, is to me beyond all 
the Delicacies of Eating and Drinking. 
[ Exit Flyblaw, Spiggot. 


| | MiMic . ES 
If I had you in my Keeping a little, I ſhould 
ſpoil your complimenting, and make you eat and 
_ with the fame Appetite as other Mortals 
0. e | | 


D 3 1 SCAB- 
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SCABBARD. | 
He was never a Soldier in his Life, I warrant 


him, elſe he would not have Hoon ſo thy about 


Eating. 


S penn Sen- 


ne may be excuſed for being ſo demure; he 
haunts ſo many. Gentlemens Houſes, and is cloy- 
ed with ſo much Feaſting, all the Year round, 
that he never knows what it is to be hunery ; 
he makes but one Chriſtmas in a Year, but it laſts 
twelve Months together. 


MrMIcx. 
If he v were but to board with you, Mr. Pinch- 


Cut, for a few Weeks, I believe he would better 


underſtand on what Side his Bread was butter'd, 
You would teach him, as you do your Rats, to 
teed upon Faggot-Sticks. 


PIN CH- GUT. 


Sir, you need not upbtaid me with my Houſe- 
keeping, I keep no Food' for Rats nor Mice, and 


as little for ſuch Vermin, as Buffoons and Mi- 
micks. | 


CHRISTMAS. 


Nay, Mr. Pinch-Gut, but you are a little too 
haſty, this is a Time to jeſt and be merry ; this 
Mimick's a Wag that will ſpare no Body when his 
Belly i is. full; not the Maher of the Houſe el 

e 


0 = =” 


i 4 


pay Gameſter. 
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Ae _ 
ſelf ſhall "(cape him. But come, to divert this 
Diſcourſe, we will take a Walle it is healthful 


after Dinner to ſtir gently; and here is Captain 
Scabhard will be pleas'd-to ſee the 1 and. 


take a Fa . rp its Situation. 1 


ras 6.244 SCABBA A. 
Sir, I ſhall take it as a Favour. 


CHRISTMA "i 


1 hope you will be fo well acquainted lm =: 
Habitation and Houſe-xeeping (ſuch as they 400 | 
as no longer to be a Stranger to yo Place. 


SC ABBAR DP. | 
Your Civility would even make a Soldier re- 


ply like a Flatterer, tho” he were ever fo ſin- 


Cere. e 
MTN Ic E. 
No, pray leave that Part to Mr. Fyblotp; you 


| ſhall ſee how ſlick the Knave will look by and 
by, when his Skin is filbd with good Victuals, 


and his Tongue hath been dipt in Mrs. Gillflirt's 
Cordial; 1 doubt, Squire, you were à little too 
kind to truſt your Houſekeeper with ſuch a flip- | 


Se . | 
Sir, Methinks you prate ſomewhat ay d 


times, and I ſhall not bear to hear the *Squite 
flo uted in his own Houle, 


D 4 Cnxsisr- 
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. CHRISTMAS. | 
No, no, good Captain, don't be concern's, tis 
a Wag, a very Wag, poh, poh, poh; you may 
as well gag a Goole, as go about to ſtop his 
Tongue. I heard his Grandmother ſay, that he 
| began to talk at three Months old, tis as natural 
| . to him, as — 3; | | | 
 Mrmicsx. ' 
As for an old bulky Squire to break Wind 
when he has over-fill'd his _.: .... 45 t 
CHRISTMAS. 


D' ye hear there? 
SCABBARD _ ; 
No, I perceive he can't forbear. 


M1MICK. 


No more than an old Soldier can his Oaths 
and Wenches. 8 


- — — cy Fr 2—— DP 
= 
* 


CHRISTMAS. 


But come, my Friends, pray let us divert our- 
ſelves with a little ſtitring. 


M1M1CK. 


Ay, good Sir, do, in Pity to Mr. Pinch-Gut 
there; for unleſs his Dinner be a little jogg d 


down, twill all up again. How d'ye, Mr. Pinch- by 
Gum, are n't you well? © 


PINCH- 
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Pincu-Gvur. 


A little qualm over my Stomach. 


| M1iMic k. | | 
Alas, poor Man, your Stomach is ſo little ac- 
quainted with good Victuals, that it is almoſt as 
bad as Poiſon to you. EST 022 
res CHRISTMAS = 4208 
Here [to the Attendants] go on before; unlock 
the Doors of the long Gallery, open the folding 


Window at the Balcony. Come, Gentlemen. 
[ Exeunt Omnes. 


SNN NA DAN NYS SSS & 
ACT II. SCENE IV. 


Enter Sc AE and RAG. 


R AG. 


"ROTH, Scrape, if 1 can ſing no better than 
you can play, we ſhall make but ſorry 
Mulic on't. | | 


Scaar 
O, never fear, dear Rag, what we can't do 
by Art, we'll make out by Impudence. 


RAG. 


, adth.4 


Me — 


_y * 


42 4 Chriſmas Ganyor!. 

8 5 : "Rac. 7 
Well, I ſee, whatever thou art for a Fidler, 
thou wilt quickly make a good Beggar, for that 
is the main Thing in our Trade. 
end SAE. 

What, to be Impudent. 

| RAG | 

Ay, to know how to ſtare a Gentleman in the 


: | 
Face well, and never be baſhful. 1 2000 6 
a  SCRAPE. | 5 
But, methinks, it is a Shame for One that asks ; 
an Alms, to be ſo bold, and brazen- fac d. | 
O, we muſt not ſtand upon Modeſty and Man- MW &« 
ners; but if we ſee they're a little hard-fiſted, M n 
never let them alone till we have quite wearied t; 
them with our Importunity. 1 
|  SCRAPE. 5 | 

Then, I hope, we ſhall be the better prepar'd 

to deal with the 'Squire ; and if he does not like 
our Muſic, we will tire him with our Impu- 
dence. | | Ke 


Thou art in the Right, rape, there is no-M 
thing to be done without it: If it were not n | 
8 f | ; this 


* 
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this we muſt pack up our Tools, and leave off 
Begging, for we ſhould have but ſmall Encou- 
ragement to follow it. 


. Sc RAE. ; | 
Well, dear Rag, I am heartily glad that I was 
ſo lucky as to meet with thee; for we agree in 

every Thing as well as I could wiſh. ; 

2 RAG. | 
If we didn't agree in This, we had as good | 
teach an Aſs to make a Third in our Muſic, as | 
ever expect to get any thing. O there's nothing 
like being Importunate ; it forces Men to beſtow 


their Money with their Hands, when their Hearts 
8 are unwilling. | 


* SCRAPE. 


Well, Rag, I hope. we ſhall be well 
n- MW <kill'd in this Las mn but we do not 
d, make haſte, we ſhall have ſome Body or other 
ed MW firike in before us, and then all our Preparation 
will come to nothing; therefore let us go on. 


Enter PIxcn-Gur, meeting them. 
n 
pu-] Wbo is here ? what my old Friend Rag, and 

Krape the Fidler! i | 
RAC. 
no- Ay, Maſter, the ſane. 7 
th . Pixcn- 


” So "Pe —ͤ—U—— — — — —— a a mug «AD — 4 
_— — , — * 
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| | What to do? 


| : Pixcu-Gvr. 
Why, whither are you going? * 
S RAI. 
We are juſt going to the 'Squire's. 
| PiNcu-GUT:. 


* 


Sc. | 
To play him a Strain this Chriflmar, We un- 
derſtand he keeps a Feaſt to Day, and fo I hope 
our Muſic will be welcome. | 
| PincH-GurT. p 
Ay, by and by, I don't know what it may be, 


- but at preſent the 'Squire's out of hearing, and 


ſo it will be your beſt Way to ſtay a little, 
$90 Ra 6. i | 
Well, Maſter, how d'ye like the Bargain that 
I ſold you out of my Bag this Morning ? 
PINCH-Gur. 


O, Rag, it was the ſweeteſt Morſel that ever! 
eat in my Life; but, now I am ready to ſpew at 


the Thoughts of eating. 


R AG. 


Why, what's the Matter, Maſter, are you not diti 
well ? | 
- PiNck- 


. 
d 


-— O— OD — 
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No, I am as ſick as a Dog. , . 5 


c | Ras. 
How ſo, Maſter "= 
| Pix cR-GUUr. 
I din ' d at the 'Squire's to Day, and there, be- 


ing ſeldom uſed to ſuch Dainties, I over- eat my 
ſelf; and now I wiſh it was all up again. 


SCRAPE. 


Truly, Maſter, a great Dinner lies very uneaſy 
upon one's Stomach, and there's nothing — 
than Exceſs. | 


PINcRH-Gor. 


O, it is the moſt deſtructive to Health of any 
thing in the World; and, I believe, there are 
fewer deflroy'd by the Sword, than by Intempe- 
RR | 


Ras: 


And how happy are we then, Maſter, who are 


free from Both theſe Deſtroyers. 


| Pincu-Gvr. 
Ay, Rag, ſince I dealt with Thee, I have been 
_ contemplating the Happineſs of thy Cons, 


RAG. | 


46. 4 Criſs Ganbot. 
| my | RAG : | 


1 ' You can never. know it well but by Experi- 
ence ;- we are never ſubject to Excels, and yet have 
enough; we are not cloy'd with one Diſh, but 
feaſted with Variety; we ſtill enjoy the freſh Air, 
which is better than Phyſic, and are always ſtir- 

ing, and that makes us always healthy. 


Truly, Rag, I am very much in love with your 
| Manner of Life. 


bir + © 


You would admire it more and more, if you 
_ but a little acquainted with the Advantages 
of it, | 


; > PyRcnu-Gur. 
Pray, Rag, let me know them then. 


RAG. 5 

O, they are more than can be number'd ; we pay, 
! no Taxes, are never careful how to get Houle- 
j Rent, we have no Family to provide for, we are 
never in want of Doctors, nor ever oppreſs'd with 
any of thoſe Charges, which other People always 
endure, and many other Benefits, which Experi- 
ence will fully declare. 5 | 


PIN c A- 


— * . 
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PIN CH- GUT. t - 


Well, now I am thoroughly ſatisfied, that there 
is no Condition more pleaſant and delightful, 
than that of 2 Beggar, Men may talk of Lords, 
and Knights, and 'Squires, but they are all no 
more than Slaves in Compariſon of a Beggar 


- 7 


Tho they themſelves with Rabe and Plenty cloyʒ 
A Beggar does the happieſt Life enjoy. 9 
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ACT m. SCENE IL. 


1 '- BALLANCE, FiyBLow, Pixcu-Gvr. 

| 5 Ae LANCE, | 
IR, I am afraid your Haſte has made you 
i riſe with half a Dinner. | ; 

|  FivyBLOW. 


No more Haſte than good Speed, Mr. Ballance, 
I can eat on both Sides, when there is Occaſion. 


 BALLANCE. 


I hope, Sir, there was enough of what you 
lik'd, and no want of due Reſpe& and Attend- 
ance ; you know I cannot be in all Places at once, 
and had not very urgent Buſineſs called me aſide, 


had all the Service I could have paid him. 


FiyBLOW. 
Sir, there was great Plenty of the beſt Sort, 
and admirably well dreſs d. Such Veniſon ; Such 
a Chine of Beef; Such Brawn; Such Fowl, in a 
Word, Such of every Thing, as the whole 
Country round, no, nor all the World about, is 
able to exceed. 


BAL- 


r c 


ſo welcome a Friend of my Maſter's ſhould have 


6 
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Ar 504 216 01. BASKABSHwni £9140 fo 
Lam glad there was any thing could ſtay your 
Stomach till Supper; for tis not great and coſtly 
Entertainment my Maſter aims at; tis not the 
pampering of the Body, nor the Encouragement 
of Exceſs that is intended by this open Houſe- 
keeping; but my. Maſter having a fair Eſtate, and 
being an old Batchelor, has for many Years (as you 
are ſenſible, Mr. Fhblow) employ'd the Hoſpitality 
of his Houſe for the promoting: of Friendſhip and 
good Neighbourhood&+;You will-ſee-the moſt in - 
genious and well-bred Men of the Country here, 
before the Holidays are over; and the moſt civil 
and genteel Converſation, without immoderate 
Drinking, Gaming for Money, or any of thoſe 


 lewd/Diverſiotis, which the Rabble call keeping 


of Chriſtmas. | 


| EI IDOo W. f 11207 
„ All This, Mr. Ballance, I have obſerv'd, and 
tis owing wholly to your Diſcretion, that your 
Maſter's Magnificence has gain'd.ſo great a Re- 
putation among all who are Wile and Sober; but 
yet with all your Care, tis ſcarce poſſible to pre- 
vent every Diſorder at ſuch a Time, when the 
Generality intirely devote themſelves to Licenti- 
oulnels. T0 - 1 | | 
4191) 1909 Ln lt BAGLEANCA +; Of 14? . 
I oon tĩs hard, but then we are the more Nice 
in our Invitations; never ſuffering any Perſons: of 


„ Tempers, or lewd Converſations, 


E ns ' . to. 


* 
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ger unawares intrudes himſelf, and has put us to 
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to appear among us: Sometimes, perhaps, a Stran- 


Trouble, but that has been very ſeldom; and to 
tell you my Fear, I am a little doubtful leſt Cap. 
tain Scabbard: may at this Time occaſion us ſome 
Diſturbance, i. He is, I perceive, a very quarrel- 


| ſome old Soldier, and ready to draw upon the 


leaſt wry Word that offends him. 
Let me alone to humour bim; he muſt be ve- 


ry peeviſh, whom I am not able to pleaſe. 


% 4 eee ee 
Jour Servant, gogd Mr. Steward. Pray where 
is the Squire, and the reſt of the good Company? 
and yet ſome of them not ſo good neither as 
they ſhould be. 
bz b e en cl], 1 

O, Sir, I thought you had been with them, 


They are gone to ſee the Houſe, and obſerve the 


Situation of the Country round it. Captain 
Scabbard is a Stranger, and tis for his Sake chiefly 

this Walk was deſign c. 96 

| PiNncx-GurT. . 

Stranger d'ye fay! and ſo he ſhould ever have 
been here, if the Houſe were mine. Butchers and 
common Executioners are more ſafe and civil 
Company than Soldiers. Wolves and 25 
4 rey, 


| 
| 
t 
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Prey, that kill and eat for Hunger, are more to- 
lerable, than ſuch, Suckers of Man's Blood, who 


deftrby the Lives of Men for Hire. Inſtedd of + | 


Scaff about his Middle, a Rope about his Ne 
would become him better. 


| -FLYB'L ow. 
Sir, ir your Paſſions are fo 


your Averſions to this Captain are fo violent, it 


will be much Prudenter for you to forbear "ki 


Company, and prevent the Hanger of a Fray. 


1 81 + BALLANCE; _ : 


Wil Nr. When engag d in ſuch e 
Company, ule to ſay little or nothing, and bear 
Affronts with Patience. Words are nothing if 


. you Gill but let them de. 


, 7 "4 * 
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ren Gut. „an We 


I vetily think he was the Man that rifled 99 
Houſe of Two Flitches of Bacon, and half a Do- 
ren Cheeſes in Monmouth's Rebellion, for which 


* © 


Lofs I have fare'd the worſe, having never dar'd to 


keep ſuch a Stock of Proviſion by me ever fince. 
No Rebel ſhall eat of my Bacon again if I can 
help it ; let them "gc. 
that ſet them 60 W ok. ; 


41 (Turha N 


Tis true, indeed; what Mr: Pinch-Gut fs; 
he was deep i in that Infurrection. 
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chai = of the Devil, 
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n == P_ - 
— — 
— — — 


my Te: TUYD-H2 10 


52 A Chriſtmas GAMBOL.. 


Fl * 


14 


FTT BLOW. feln 


I 


bes; 

1 wonder then, Squire  Cbriſtmas, who 
Loyal Gentleman, would invite him at 1 70 a” 
— Times.. einde 


1 
y 3740. 


BALLANCI. 


I was by Accident, and only to pay ſome Re- 
ſpe to a Friend of my Maſter's; from whom the 


| Captain ley brought a Recommendation. | 75 


1 
1 12 4 » v1 a3 14410 # 


Pin en- - Gur. SE. 
Well, could I but fee the uire, and return 


MY; Thanks, 1 ry take my Leave. 


„ lee Nngttto 


Firnrow., 


r 2200 
I ſhould be ola alſo. to wait on him. the leſs 
I enjoy of him, the more I feel the Wearineſs of 


( 


* . 


BALIAN dE. 


Cone, Gentlemen, 1 rl ale you to him. 
i9L EMY M0 540 11 97 [Exeunt. 


+ 
4 tf 


* 
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ACT m. SCENE I. 


2328 49d 1 2227 049 #$Y/&- þ 171 fo va * 


Euer Saus Rao, Scn.avs,, and 4006, 
Crus at th Door, W. and en de the. 3 


e ö 
O's there? | . OY 2 ' { L i 
Ras and SCRAPE. 

Bleſs the noble Squire Chriſmas. _ _ . 
11 707 [Rag fi 7, and Scrape Plays, bit Club 
onion MP9 00; } > 5. 

© 4112.51 EUA 
What noiſy Raſe * theſe that come to di- 
ſturb the Houſe ? | 
Rac. 


Raſcals!'Why, what a great Officer are you, 
that you are ſo free of your Compliments? Sir, 
we are no Raſcals, no more than your Teta p- 


Guo 


Not a Minute of an Hour that one can be quiet 
from bee e to > Midnight. [835 173 2912991 


Scraps.” 
Ate not ye pan for it? 


Crus 
r ſuch Raſcals a5 you are. i110 W 
T F E' 3 ind N Rad. 


Day; for he has his Liberty; but thou art tied 


what are you? 
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Why, prithee what Difference is there between 
a Porter and a Beggarè thow get'ſt-thy Vails wich- 


in the Gate, and we ours without; à Pedlar with 7 
a Quarrer-Staff is à better Marr every Hour of the 


here to the Door like a Tanner's Dog, and dar'ſt 
not ſtir a Foot, for fear of loſing thy Place. 


„ 
Sirrah, you are an inpudenit'brazen-fac'dRogne; 

my Maſter's a Juflice of Peace, Fi TD him 

what Company he has at his Door preſently. © 


£ Enter BaLLANCce. {To Club.) 
What is the Noiſe here:? 


7 


lie 
114 +} , 


| CLVB. 

Why; bere's a Brace of the moſt impudent har- 
dem d Rogues that eyer Law in my Life; — 
edly they have; lately broke ſome Jail, and are 


now running away to cheat the Gallows. 


wie oy, oc ee e 3:1 507 


Enter RA 6. | Scrape juſt within the Door bowing. | 
How now, my Friends, Whence came you? 


RAG. 
Worthy Sir, we are à Couple of honeſt Travel - 
lers, who having heard of the Fame of this _ 
e 
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ur Ref porn to you- 
Crus. 


ene RES, Rac. 1 


ned Thief, but to ſee what thou canſt _ 5 


F 
9 has Danes. Vs 


Hold Friend, you are a little too bend in 
jour Languagmſe. 


RA Go + 14034240 4 12 


Moſt noble 'Squire, ſhould be ory: to dev 
yy due Honour to my Betters. 


B ALLIANCE. 


quire you. Kula w 

ScRAPE. 
Your courteous and affable Carriage hews you 
) be a Perſon of Quality, and that you well de- 
ve to be what we miſtook you for. Vou may 
xiceive we can diſtinguiſh between a well-bred 
ntleman and a Porter. 


dr 14 bas, Cl. un. 


Falſe; Aiſeibing Villains! they would cut a 
ntleman's Throat for Eighteen Pence. 


x Hoſpitality, and Liberality, are come to pay 
To fre what you can get. > | - 1112429 


And what doſt thou ſtand for there, Hs longs | 


You miſtake, Friend, I am but Servant to the 


0 a 
b 2 & w 4 , - 4 þ : E 4 , BAr- 
\ 


* . 
CE EE COOLER * 88 
) | : a \ 
% , 
1 
! 
. 


2 


gue — — — 
13 
— ——— — — —— 


6 — 
A 
n 


5 *Y # 
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| BALLANCE,.. ak 
Hold, Club, hold, you ate a little too ſharp up- 
on em; Aſide, theſe Fellows were never 
| born, nor bred Beggars. 
But d'ye hear, honeſt Travellers, whence came 
yes, . 13 16 >» tl! 11 Tow, ok 
© 4 £0 1 S$CRAD by ,; | ul! 
I lately came from Ireland, and am by Trade 
a Barber; a Weſt:Country Man by Birth, and be- 
ing bound for a Friend, was foro d to'ſhide:ahd 
get my Living by my Muſic, till I can compound 
with my Cre ditor. A | 
Naur | 7 Bar AC 1. . | en! a 
And what are you, Friend's © 
i . RAG. ... OF cf PEN 
Sir, I aw a Gentleman, tho' in this Garb 1 | 
younger Brother of a good Family that is now 
decay 'd. 5 
WWW „„ 
Well, I wiſh 'twere better for you both. ¶ I. 
Club.] Here, Porter, let em ſtay quietly; tis not 
for my Maſter's Honour, that any ſhould be ill 
treated at his Gates. [To Rag and Scrape] Stay 
Friends, hereabouts, it you'are good at your Mu- 
fic, you may get a Spill by and by, when the 
Company's at Leiſure. Exit Ballance. 


Se 12 N 
Ra 62 ; # k 


- See the Difference between a Gentleman and 
an ill-bred Ruffian. Crus. 


1 r 


— *— * 5 9 
0 w ho = — 


Cru 
Sirrah, leave your Snarling, or; elſe 1 thall lay 
you over the Pate for all this; if Mr. Ballazce be 
Steward, I am Porter, and KROW my e 
cut his e art of . 


N - SCRAPE, 
Pray, Mr. — don't take it ill, my Com- 
panion is a little paſſionate, but is as honelt a Fel- 
low at Heart, as ever. move d the King's Highs * 
Way. 
Cru 
Ik you can be civil you may fare the better. 
Come this Way, the ever a ming. tis not 
fit you ſhould be here. u e OMNes. 


CO A ATA HTO CACHES EE LI 


ACT we SCENE lil. 


Enter er Cl SCABBARS: Fl v- 
BLOW, PINCH-GUT, Mick, Sckapt, Rae. 


Int Attendants, a 3 


CuR IS TMA S. 


2 * Gentlemen, now twill be acceptable 
ou to reſt yourſelves ; 'twas not [To 


82 4] Captain, to boaſt, of any thing extra- 


ordinary in my Houſe, that I gave you the Trou- 
ble of this Walk. Uſefulneſs and Convenience 
directed us in the Model of the Building, and our 


FRrmicure aims at no more than decent Plainneſs. 


| SCAR- 


* — — — — — — — — 
' 
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; SCABBARD. | 
Sir, if you have *pleas'd your ſelf therein, 
you need not care what others ſay. What a 


be bound to ſatisfy every impertinent Fop about 
the Reaſon of his Contrivance? Were the Houſe 
mine, Squire, I would like it in Defiance to all 
TCenſurers; and thoſe that were not pleas'd with 
it, might e en keep out ont. 
Fro w. | 
Tis not in the Architecture of this Houſe that 
| a curious Obſerver will find the greateſt Beauty, 
| but in the prudent Oeconomy, and diſcreet Ma- 
nagement of the Affairs of ſo great, and yet ſo 
orderly- a Family. * 2 
a | * MimMicx..! | e 
Seriouſly, Mr. Hyblom has by his metaphorical 
Paint, and rhetorical Flowers, and gilded Lan- 


guage ſet off the Houſe to Admitation ; I don't 
— (if he were to go on) he would make 


Solomon's Temple, but a Pig-ſty to it. 


SCABBARD. 
Damn him for a daubing, ſneaking Paraſite, his 
2 is fit for nothing but to wipe one's Arſe 
With. det 


Pox, can't a Man with his own Money build a 
| Houſe according to his own Fancy, but he muſt 


indſor-Caſtle, or Verſailles, or the Eſcurial, or 


Bar* 


4 Chriimas cen, 
; Tha 2} ni Mord ya ng 19; 

b e 5 ALLA W CF... 01 1 

Sir, this Gentlemanis my Maſter's old FS aim; | 
tance, and you but a Stranger here; pray fuffer 
him to commend the Houſe wherein he has been 
ſo often kindly treated, and Ou yori now 
neu neatly d. Nba $1013 u 5 i itt \ AF 


4 


1209 110717 By DCG on. 25! n 1 
wWofthy 165 e ObesBens cal me hence, 
with my hum leſt Thanks for. Your Civility, I 


beg Tour: Leaye now to depart. 
202 211 VID. NODES 7 2102 
112 22 „Cum 13 was: 90 0W 31 J 
O, Mr. Pinch-Gut, you are a near "Neighbour, 
md you muſt ſup with us by all means. 
Ge TORINO The Door, ann 


1843 * 1 
0 


ScxavrandRage, 
Bleſs the noble n Criſtmas. . 7 1 
 £They ſong min 


Cuxist NAS. 
Who are theſe ? 2 


Ba LLANCE,. ene de. 


You ſhall ſee them, if you pleite, OA 


CunIsSTMAS, Pane ds 
Call them in. 8 


Enter Scxavs and Rac. © 1 * 


Miuick. 
Hah! what have we here, a lame Fidler? I'll 


* - i4 


durant this Fellow has been in the Wars, and 


having 
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having receiv d an unlucky Bruſh in the Gam- 
mons, has ſince turn d his Whinyard into a Fid- 
die; -'What-think you, Captain?” eich nie 
3980} yin : 9190 TOg46MC g ud roy | 3 
sd rut 4 1+ SCA BEARD; IN: 27min ot | 


A chikk you ids lavcy.Fellow, call S Word 


2 Whinyard; if thou hadſt ever the Courage to 
wear one, or feel. the Edge of iti thou wouldſt 


have gen the Weapon a more Dagens Name. 
| Fr. . 7312 11. z 140 0 N 1 Hot: V. $ 1021 i 
Myc Nen BY 11 


Sword; Weapon, any kling, good Captain! vi 
call it what yo pleaſe, ſo I may neither wear it, 
nor feel it. en g Sn q. -n iM 0 

— 2 (nA 4 0 Hure oy of 

Be not offended; Captain vou take Provace- 
tions where none are intended. But how came 
you to be lame Friend? 4 tabbed 


Pc CG WNT 7 
1 . 4a 0 
1 x a J Ca . 


WA DAD But 1 oo. 
By a Fall hom 4 Horſe, Sir. 


SCABBARD. 


Sirrah, „len, lie. Were not you one of thoſe 
cowardly Rogues, that ran 1 from the Fight 
at Seagemore ? 


* 

\ 4. 
* # F * — 
40 iy 


9 33 *—e 2 ** 
* 7 ; ; * * 


Sc EH 


2147444 


3 


Indeed, Squire; he was at that Time in ano- 
85 eb to my Knowledge. 


Pixch- 


nas Ol wo. + a" 5 4 — 


AWWW 5A, ©. AH „ ec 


= 
- at 


—— — 


- 
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< » Id Vp pe - 1514453250 
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pine Gut. 


„ nemo1i3n9% 


Mod fu 

I have * Knowledge of ay Sir, dare 

, ſwear for him, he was never a Rebel in all his 

Life. OM LEALL 

551 n Scars AA. zi mei 

Rebel! you” Wuoreſon, dere de you! cal Re- 

bels? Omid led nens. 2b A 

Nei n * 1 5 0 T ent ni 


Nay, Captain, by your Favour, "If you dot 
know it, theſe are Rebels who fight © their 


King. a3 b Fils Se 9 3 75.0 20 
4 e : * T3, 2 

Nay, by your F Favour, Lib, _—- Religion i is 

in the Caſe T think tis no Rebelhon to fight againſt 

whom you will. 


g (7139 


0 10 0 * 5 * 
CAMIIS TME 
Sir, for Civility ſake; I am: content every Man 
ſhould. enjoy his er in my, Houſe, and I hope 
you wil I Winn? me the Jams. Freedom ; ; and 
thereupon I declare that Re igion can never bea 
a juſt uſe of Diſobedlence to our Prince, what- 
ever Hypocrites, Libertines. and Itheiſts may 


* 3 — . - 


contrary. And here let this Argument ſtop. But 

you, the other Fellow there I Rag), whence | 

came you 2 181 21000 I 2 | " 8 ' 
N. 7 Bak 


1 was born to better Hopes, an t pleaſe you, Sir, 
Heir to a good Eſtate, that fail'd by my Father's '1 
1 Mis- | 


„ * 
gw FT 


„„. 


6: Anme GAH. 
Misfortunes; and I, being bred up to no Calling, 


am I K to vllt ſuch noble Gentlemen as 


| 

| 4 11110 99D Non 97 We i 

| — IE = 190971 Deen AW Ofi 0 101 1.2% 

| R e. | *gS\i.1 

There is ſomething in the-Air of his Face that 

| he ws him not ta be fram'd of. engen Mould; 
and his Language beſpeaks him ſomethi ak genteel 
in his 1 his en tos in 
e Arne Sb mor yd niz vi 

0 14 nige 8p 1 wet ta <4 as. 12433 7 WON 

| You have ſpoken a, kind and chatitable 
eee 1920 . ey deſerve Pity: ,. 
| on p LOWER HIOV II 
211118 4e 1 1B ELL AO ji! {283 2 a 

The an of an my: has Py the 

Ruin of many Vaud len . 10 


— 


1 112 


*Tis well bleich and if H had twenty $i 
they ſhould evety one of them Learn 1 5 Pro- 
ſeſſſon. The Riches of this World are unc tain, 
and © themſelves have Pe come to wha 
Here's ſomething for ye, Friends. . 


11 0 
Fg 


Pinen- Gb. 8 n 


Vour W for Honour's abe p be | 


follow'd, moſt noble Squire. 
IH give: eee to the Becke 


99 4 74 . 9 3 k \ ? 1 7 
+ 2 * FI & + „ 4 # 4 J or! "x [i 4 '$ 
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.- 


Az 
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MiI MIC k. 
Arid yours, for mere Shame, ought not to be 


refus d, Mr. Pinch-Gmt. * Friends, is m 
Charity too. [bey all give aa 


"BALLANCE. 


Now go your Way, [to the Beggars] this Mo- 
ney will put you in better Habit, and tit you for 
{ome Gentleman's Service; leave off this wan- 
dring Trade, and keep to ſome ſettled Way of 
Life, any honeſt Employment is better than Beg- 


ing, the eee e of human Life. 


Scars and Rac. 


1 to you, noble Squire, bleſs 1 you all, 
worthy, Gentlemen. Exit Scrape and Rag J- 


CHRISTMAS. 


Gentlemen, I crave. your Leave to retire a 
litele.. Ballance do you take care my Friends 
may be diverted with the moſt agreeable Enter - 
tainment. Gentlemen, your bumbic Servant. 


PI N cn-Gvr. 
Sir, 10 once more take my Leave. 


CnRIST MAS. 


Well, Mr. Pinch- Cut, if it muſt be ſo, thank | 
you tor your Company. Exit Pinch-Gut. 
Gentle.nen, reſt you merry. | Exit Chriſtmas. ] 
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BALLANCE. 

Gentlemen, tis my Maſter's Cuſtom always 
to withdraw, and take a ſhort Nap after Dinner; 
if you pleaſe, we'll retire into the Parlour till he 
returns; I am ready to ſerve you in all Things, 
that may give you any Pleafure. 2 83 

10% b o/ wir 

Are there any Cards and Dice in the Houſe ? 


| | BALLANCE | s 011 

Sir, there are, but not much us'd. Hete is no 
Playing but for Trifles. We have ſeen by ſo 
much Experience, the Miſchief of Gaming for 
Money, that my Maſter, many Years ſince, has 


baniſh'd that ſordid Diverſion out of his Houſe. 


|  SCABBAR D. | 

Sordid, do you call ic Sir 2 that's no very 
civil Reflection upon me, ànd many worthy Per- 

ſons, whom it does hot become you to cenſute. 
BALLANCE. 

Sir, my Cenſure paſſes not the Walls of "oa 
own Houſe, wherein 'tis very juſt my Maſter 
mould preſcribe. what Rules he pleaſes; and it 
behoves me (as far. as I amable)-to ſee em ob- 
ſerv'd : But as to the worthy Perſons you men- 
tion, there may be ſeveral Sorts of em: Some 
for their Virtue and Ingenuity,” are worthy of 
Reſpect, and Honour : Some, for their no great 
TAN Me- 


ty Aa © rm. 


pad -+- 


2 
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Merit are, I think, worthy of no great Eſteem; 


and others, for their baſe; rude, and Porterly 


Qualities, are worthy of all Shame, and Deteſta- 0 


tion. 
Miuicx. 


Mr. Balance, ſince 
tify the Company, 1 am, if you pau for a 
Dance. 


N. FN 2 
Mixt Dances are neither modeſt nor nd but, 


Dance, we ſhall be glad to ſee your Performance. 
Pray, Mr. Fhblom, what are you boy ? 


FLYBLOW. 


Sir, I am moſt delighted with ingenious and 
witty Donates, and next to them with Muſic. 


BALLANCE; 


Very delightful Recreations, both. Well, Gen⸗ 
tlemen, if you pleaſe to walk in, III endeavour 
to pleaſe you alk” -: 1 [ Excit omnes. 

* r Here ſhould be the Dance. 


ACT, III. SCENE IV. 


Rag and ScrAPE, 4s going off from the Hoaſe, to 


them Pixncu-Gur, as going Home. 
RAG. 


our Expectation. | 
TT" Tl 22 SCRAPE. 


” * 
” 
* 
— M.A * — at * —— W * : * a 7 Sy a 
* ” * * e 
* . - - 
1 - 
* . - 


you are ſo deſirous to gra- 


if you pleaſe, to ſhew-your Activity in a ogle 


— — —— —— —H——4——z1ö — — 


n 


/ ERY liberal Gentlemen: Ttis i is better than 


— 
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Seb ar 


Ay, but didſt not wonder at nia gur Li- 
berality £ 
RAC. 


Hang him, an old Knave ; he would as ſoon 
have parted with one of his Eyes as that Shil- 
ling, if he had not been in Hopes of getting a 
Pound by it. * 


S CRAPE., 


But Captain Scabbard had like to have ſpo i'd 
my Markets, if thou, dear Rag, hadſt not help'd 


me out of the Brambles. 


RAG. 


O, that's the main Art in our Trade, to Won 
how to Lye well; if it were not for that, we ſhould 
often be in the Mire, and yet have no Way to 
get out again. 


SCRAPE. 


But what will Pinch-Gut ſay to it, when he 
. that he muſt Lye ſo impudently 2 . 


Ne. 


Never fear, I'll warrant a Lye will never choak 
bim: If Money be the Bait, he'll never ſtick at 
the Hook. But hold, look here, he's coming. 


Enter E. Gur. 


What's here, my old Friends, Rag and Sone 
again! who * to ſee you here Ras, 
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|" 7 - WER 


Yes, Maſter, here we are, and we are very 
much beholding to you for your Kindneſs at the 
Squire's to Day. 

th P1inNCcH-GUuT. 
O, that's but a ſmall Matter to what I intend- 
to do for you hereafter, if all Things fall out ac- 
cordingly. | 738 
| RAG. 
Well, Maſter, the laſt Time we talk d toge- 
ther, you expreſs'd a great Liking to our Man- 
| ner of Life, are you ſtill in the ſame Mind? 


PiNcu-GUuT. 


Ay; dear Rag, I am more and more in love 
with it, and now am fully reſolv d to turn Beggar. 


SCRAPE 
But what will you do with your Houſe, Maſter ? 


PINCH- GUT. | 
Why, I' lock up my Doors, and leave it. 


SCRAPE, | 
But what will you do_ with your Goods and 
Proviſion ? | | 
k PincH-GurT. 
it As for Proviſion, I never keep ſo much before” 


hand, but what I can carry always in my Bud- 
get; and then for Goods, I am not fo vain-glo- 
F 2 4, x rious 
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rious as to cumber my Houſe with much more 


thin an old Wooden- Platter, an Earthen-Diſh, 
and Spoon, a three-legged Stool, and ſuch mean 
Utenſils as are quickly diſpos d of. 


| 4 

But what will you do with your Money, Ma- 
ſter ? Beggars muſt not be rich, if they be, no 
Body will give them any thing. 


| PINCH-Gur. 
Ay, Rag, that's the only Thing that puts me 


to any Trouble, becauſe I do not know where I 


may hide it in the ſafeſt Place. 


= RAG. 
But what if you ſhould die when you are a- 


broad, and your Money's hid, than no Body will 


be the better for it. 


PINCH-Gvur. 
O, Rag, I'll make thee my Heir, and whenever 


I die, I'll tell thee where thou ſhalt find my Mo- 


ney, if thou'lt promiſe never to diſcover it. 


SCRAPE, 
But, Maſter, ſhan't I have a Share? 


arr.. 


Ay, dear Scrape, becauſe thou art a Compa- 
nion, thou ſhalt have half. | 


RAG, 


© 
1 


Go 


RAC. 


Well, Maſter, but where ſhall we find it? 


$4 PINCAR-Gur. 
Why, I'll put it in an Earthen-Pot that I have 
at Home, and ſtop it up cloſe, and bury it in the 
Corner of my Garden, by the Damſon-Tree, 


you may eaſily know the Place, becauſe I have. 
but that one Tree there; and when I die, I will 


leave 1t to you. 
RAG, | 
O, Maſter, we give you hearty Thanks, and 
are ready to ſerve you in any thing; therefore, 
pray Maſter, when d'ye intend to begin your 
Journey, and live with us? 


PIN CcH-Gvur. 
Why next Spring, when the Weather grows a 


little warmer, and I have ſpent my half Loaf. 1 


and Cheeſe, then when you come this away a- 
gain, be ſure and call. 3 ; 


| RAS. 
Yes, Maſter, we'll certainly come at the Time, 
and if we have no other Buſineſs, we'll return on 

Purpoſe to wait upon you. 


PIN CH- GUT. 


Well, my dear Companions, I'll go and do as 
I have ſaid ; and do you as I have appointed. 
| | [Exit Pinch-Gut. ] 


5 RAG» 
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RAG. 


1 think, Krape, we need not be aſham'd, but 
rather proud of being Beggars, if we are ſo much 


elteem'd by other People as we are by this Pinch- 
Gut. 


Scart. | 


Ay, and very juſtly too; for if we conſider the 
Thing rightly, we are not Inferior to any of 'em, 
tho' they count us fo. | 


RAG. 


We are as good as any of them, tho' they have 
got a little more Money, perhaps. 


Scar. | 
As good ! ay, there's no Difference. 


RAG. 
How ſo ? 
SCRAPE. 
Why, all People in the World, Lawyers, Di- 
vines, Phyficians, Merchants, Tradeſmen, Land- 


lords, Tenants, and every One are for what they 
can get, and ſo are we. 


RAG. 
'Tis very true. 


SCRAPE. 


Nay, we are better than any of them, if we 
go to that, for what we get is in an honeſt Way, 
but 
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but they Tye, cheat, cozen, defraud, oppreſs, and 
even kill Men for a little Money. 


RAG. 


I ſee you are acquainted with the World, for 
there's nothing more common, than ſuch Practiſes 
as theſe to heap up Wealth, whilſt Honefty is 
confin'd to Cottages, and moſt of all reſident a- 
mongſt Beggars. But, methinks, I cannot chuſe 
but wonder at the unparallel'd Niggardlineſs of 
that wretched Miſer Pinch-Cut. 


SCRAPE. 


O, 'tis enough to amaze One to conſider it, if 


it were not a Thing pretty common, there would 
not be a greater Monſter than ſuch a Perſon. 


j RA. 

Well may he deſire to be a Beggar; for the 
vileſt of all Beggars is ten times more happy than 
he. | ' 

1 Sc RAE. 

Or elſe he were the moſt miſerable of all Men; 

for certainly there is no greater Affliction than to 


covet Riches, and yet not have a Heart to uſe 
them. | 


RAG. 
Without doubt, there's nothing in the World 
ſo vile and ſordid, ſo ſneaking and deteſtable, as 
an old Miſer. | 
oo: SCRAPE, 
Or elſe he'd never turn Beggar at laſt. 
or 08 RAG. 
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RAS. 

Well, we will ſerve him in his Kind ; 'tis no Sin 
to cheat ſuch an old greedy Wretch, and there- 
fore when we return at Spring, we'll rob him of 
his Money, ſince we know where it will be hid, 
and drop him by the Way, as you know we can 
ealily do; and ſo make him à Beggar indeed, 
fince he has ſuch a mind to it. 


„ err. 


Well contriv'd, Rag, we can't take a better 
Courſe; tis better the Money ſhould do ſome 
Good, than lie like Dirt under Ground; and I 
am ſatisfied "tis no Sin to ſteal it thence. | 


ESE ITELEELESTS 
ACT m. SCENE v. 


Enter BALLANCE, and SQUIRREL bis Boy. 


| BALLANCE 
TIERE, Boy, where are you? 


SQUIRREL, | 

5 Here, Sir. | 3 | 

| r | 

5 Go call the Servants immediately. I Was a- 

fraid ſome Miſchief was brewing in the Brains of 

| this boiſterous Captain. The very Trade indeed 

| of a Soldier is, at the beſt, barbarous, and inhu- I 
2 qa 5 wah | 1 


. 
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man; but when to the Bloodineſs of a Soldier, 
there is ſuperadded the Brutality of a Rebel, 'tis 


not in the Power of Hell itſelf to make an 
thing in Man's Shape more a Devil. 1 


Enter SQUIRREL. 
They are coming, Sir. 


Enter Spiccor, SAUCE-Box, and CLus. 


| BALLANCE. 

We are like to have ſome Diſturbance in the 
Houſe, I know not how "twill end; perhaps in 
Bloodſhed. The Captain is in a Flame, yonder, 
upon every Turn, they are all ready to go toge- 
ther by the Ears. Be within Call, and when I 
_ ſtamp, run in with all the Help you can. 

Exit Ballance. 
[While Ballance is talking with them, a confuſed 

Noiſe is heard within, as of Quarrelling. Scab- 

bard's Voice above the reſt, crying, Damn ye 

you Dog.] | h 


SAUCE- BOK. 


What is the Devil in the Fellow! I'll make 


him reliſh a new Weapon, if he loves Fighting 
ſo well; he that will rule the. Roaſt in my 
Maſter's Houſe, ſhall have my longeſt Spit in 
the Guts of him. You are well provided, Mr. 


Club, . 


SPIG- 


— 


ak 
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| SP1GGOT. . 

And ſo will I too, preſently. Give Notice to 

all the reſt of the Family. 6/3618 ne 

38) [Exc unt Ones.) . 


eee bee DOUSDODTOOOS 


ACT It. SCENE VL 


A very loud Noiſe within. Scabbard cries, Draty. 
After this, Mimick cries out, Murder. Flyblow, 
Help, Help, Help. Ballance Entering, be fiamps 


in Haſie. 


BALLANCE. 
Here, here, come away. 


Euter SAUCE-BOX, SPIGGOT, CLuB, Gr.] 
Make Haſte, run in, either ſeize or deſtroy the 
Murderer. [ T hey croſs the Hage. 


Enter SauikREIL. 


O, Sir, [ To Ballance. ] there's One of the Com- 


pany on the Ground, wounded, and wallowing 
in Blood. 


BALLAN C E. 


Haſte and inform my Maſter what has ha pper d, 
while I ſecure the Murderer. [Exit Squirrel. 


Enter 


A 
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Enter Crus, Sauck-BOx, MiMickx, With Attendants 
bringing in SCABBARD, 


STS Gr.. 

Sir, your Fears have been ſadly fulfilled. By 
the Sword of this bloody Man hath Mr. Fhblow 
fallen, and the fadden Flux of Blood from his 

| Breaſt, portends the Danger of the Wound; he 
is not dead, but lies pale and gaſping. 


Chriſtmas Enters, who takes his Chair, and fits like 
a Juſtice. [20S 
| CHRISTMAS. 


| What fatal News has diſturb'd my Ref? all 
was in Safety while I clos'd mine Eyes, and little 
did I ſuſpe& any Diſaſter within my Walls, that 
I ſhould fo ſoon turn my Slumber into Horror, 
and Amazement. Ballance, what has occafion'd 
this Miſchief ? | 
BALLANCE. 


e Sir, as great a Stranger as this Captain is, you 
] could not but in your firſt Converſe diſcern his 
Temper. 


CHRISTMAS. 
— | ſaw he was a quarrelſome and boiſterous Man. 


BALLAN CE. 


And you perceiv'd he had been a Soldier, and 
much worſe than that, a Rebel too; and what 
. could be expected from ſuch a one but Miſchief? 


CHRISTMAS. 


What ! no Miſchief leſs than Bloodſhed ! what 
er Provocation was given? | Mi- 
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MTMI cx. N 


Of this, no better Witneſs than my ſelf; to my 
Sorrow I heard and ſaw it all; the darkeſt Chriſtmas ' 
I ever beheld in my Life. The Captain would 
needs be Gaming, a Difference happen'd about 
the Caſt of a Die ; the Advantage was clearly on 
Mr. Flyblow's Side, which yet, for Peace-ſake, he 
was willing to forego; and with the ſofteſt 
Words, endeavour'd to pacify the Captain's cauſe- 
leſs Rage ; but all in vain: The Captain, like a 
brutiſh Coward, bid a Man draw, who had no 
Sword; and in that Moment ſtabb'd him. 


FAY 2 — ©. we 


CHRISTMAS. 


A ſhort and clear Evidence! Captain,you have 
in a moſt barbarous Manner violated the Laws of 
Hoſpitality, I were much to blame ſhould I not 
execute the Laws of the Land, in a juſt Revenge 
for innocent Blood. Ballance, make his Mittimus. It 


I acknowledge the Evidence to be true, Sir, 
but J ever had an Abhorrence for Men of Fhblom 
cringing, fawning Diſpoſition. | fe 


| 
j CHRISTMAS. 


N 'Tis becauſe the Roughneſs of your own Tem- 
| per urges you to Violence and Rebellion. Re- ci. 
member your former Guilt; a Sin unrepented, I elt 

tho' not preſently puniſh'd; will ſooner or later, I 10 


by Accidents unthought of, draw after it una- I} for 
| ' voidable f th 
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voidable Deſtruction. Here, take him hence. 


[Exit Scabbard, with a Guard at the Veil- 
Door.) 


Enter Squier from the Lobby. 


SQUIRREL, to CHRISTMAS. 


Sir, I come to tell you good News, and unex- 
pected too; the Surgeon has examin'd the Wound, 
and finds it not ſo dangerous as was fear'd ; the 
Faintneſs caus'd by Loſs of Blood has been reco- 
ver'd by Cordials ; and Mr. Flyblow is deſirous to 
convince you, by ſhewing himſelf alive in your 
Preſence. OD Hy TL 
CHRISTMAS. 


Go, bid him reſt a while firſt. 


Ds <6 $4 ee 24 
I am glad that Death is not like to enſue, but 
it would have pleas'd me much to have ſeen this 


Rebel ſwing. 


nir | : 
If that will give you Satisfaction, you need not 
fear being diſappointed. A Rebel never (capes. 


Enter FLyBLow ſupported. 

Sir, I am rejoic'd to ſee you yet alive; this Ac- 
cident would have ſpoil'd my Chriſimas for ever 
elſe; nor ſhall I hereafter make ſuch nume- 
rous Invitations; a Number of Men, of what fort 
ſoever, is a Monſter; nor can you ſcarce bring 
three Men together without Danger of a Quarrel. 

FLy-" 
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| 5 FLYBLOW. 


I am ſorry, Sir, [ ſpeaks with a weak fainting 
Voice.] my being here ſhould occaſion this Quarrel. 


BALLAN CE. 


Sir, you need ask no Pardon; your civil Car- 
riage would merit better Returns: But ſince the 
falſeſt of Men have taken up the wicked Faſhion 
of abuſing, and betraying their beſt Friends, by 
ſoft and wheedling Language; therefore fair- 
tongu'd Men are by the Wile eſteem'd as foul- 
hearted Knaves; and this hath made all Complai- 
{ance ſuſpected of Fraud. | NY Wee 


MIMuIcxK. 


There's another Extream in Converſation, when 
Men are apt to rail and abuſe all they come nigh, 
nor can forbear to back- bite the Abſent. 


* | BALLANCE, f 
Tiis well obſerv'd, Mr. Mimick, and, I think, 
| that is one of your Virtues, tho” perhaps you are | 
either ſo modeſt, or rather ſo blind, as not to fee | 
it in your own ſweet ſelf. 


ww # A # a 


What any Man is, he muſt learn from another, 


| | ; 
ll | CuRIST MACS. 
| 
ad nd not from himlſelt. - 


| Then all great Men muſt needs be the greateſt 
; Fools ; for they encourage Flatterers too much, to 


MIMIcCX. 
| hear any Truth concerning themſelves, BAL- 


| 99 19 
. ved BALLANCE. 
Truly, Mr. Mimick, Ithought you would have 


been the firſt that ſhould _ felt this Inſtruction 
from the Tun | | 


M1MI1CK 


O, Tye think 1 had no Heels? 1 would have | 
run for it, I warrant you, rather than have ſtood 
in _ Sa of his Whinyard. | 


CunrsSTMAS. 


Don't truſt too much to your Nimbleneſs i in 
that Caſe, Mr. Mimick, your Tongue may chance, 
ſometime or other, to be foo quick for your 
Heels, and you may come lame home. Well, Mr. 
Fiyblow, tis not ſuitable to your Condition to pay 
_ Compliments now; you have ſtay d here too long. 
Conduet him to his Chamber, and put him to Bed. 

Exit Flyblow ſupported. ] 
Ballance, do you diſmils the Company for this 
Day; our W 0 Feaſt muſt end in a Faſt to 
Night. 


Such is the End of all our wiſeſt Mirth! TH 
Our livelieſt Joys are ſtrangled in their Birth, Ne 
No State is free from Sorrow on . Earth. 


EPI. 
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Spoken by BALLANCE. 


A S thoſe who Build, or Ententatnments make ; 

71 To each Fools Cenſure their Diſcretion ſtake * 

So they, who Wit on others Mirth lay out; ' 
But hang their Credit on each Grinner's Hint. 
How we ſhall {cape is doubtful yet ; but pray 
Don't you, my Maſters, make't a Whipping Day. 
Tour Frowns we more than Rod or Fer la fear; 
And if you won't be kind, yet ben't ſevere, 
6 Once you were Children too; ſmile on theſe Toys; 
4 And ſay, at leaſt, tis well enough for Boys. _ 

, To tender Age your ſtrunger Judgment ſuit 
Nor blaſt the Bloſſom, while you look for Fruit. 
i *Tis very ſtrange to ſee a firſt good Pla? 
'- - All Hawthorns do not bloom on Chriſtmas-Day : 
| No Art at firſt can full Perfection gain; 
i *Tis Time and Exerciſe muſt that obtain. 
1} Young Birds at firſt don't boldly mount the . 
| But by Degrees more lofty Motiont try; - 

| And ſince we cannot all at once be wiſe, 


- 
* 


x 
4 « 
4 - 


— 


| But muſt unto the Top by Steps ariſe : © 

[ Whilſt we aſpire, look favourably down ; 

4 Do not diſmay our Labours with a Frotun. 
. We're not conceited of our Infant Mit, 

| But to your awful Cenſures we ſubmit. 

| On this Attempt, your Pardon then beſtowy; 
And when the Poet's Bays ſhall riper grow, 
| He'll entertain you with a better Show. 


* This alludes to the Glaſtenbury Thorn. 


